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D URING that ſeaſon, when the metro- 
polis is deſerted by the gay and affluent, 
and all, who are not enſlaved by rigid ne- 
ceſſity, fly from the buſy whirl of public 
life, to recruit their health and ſpirits, in 
the chearing boſom of nature, Mr. and 
Mrs. Clifton, a youthful pair, who, but a 
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Durxs that ſeaſon, when the metro= 
polis is deſerted by the gay and affluent, 
and all, who are not enſlaved by rigid ne- 
ceſſity, fly from the buſy whirl of public 
life, to recruit their health and ſpirits, in 
the chearing boſom of nature, Mr. and 
Mrs. Clifton, a youthful pair, who, but a 
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few months before, had offered up their 


vows at the altar of Hymen, determined 
to avail themſelves of the preſſing invitation 


of a worthy family, with whom, from early 
childhood, Mr. Clifton had dwelt, in all 
the habits of undiſſembled friendſhip and 


focial happineſs. 


The father of this family was guardian 
of Mr. Clifton's infant years, and fo faith- 
fully acquitted himſelf of that important 


charge, that Mr. Clifton never experienced 


any of thoſe evils ſo frequently attendant 


on an orphan ſtate. He found this excel- 
lent man, in all but name, a parent; and 
his amiable wife and children claimed, by 
their kind attention, as large a portion of 
their young friend's regard, as if they had 
been united by the tics of conſanguinity. 


6. 1 I 2 7 * "Is 
= 2 ap JFK nn Cena 7 


8 =>, KS, 2 6. cut 4 
y > 1 F _ 1 — — 1 
4 25 bi 8 r n Fo a 


Ra" DOS 
„ „ nt 3 Fo +4 - 


EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE, | 3 


It was to the tranquil abode of this eſti- 


mable friend, that Mr. Clifton prevailed on 


his charming bride to accompany him, and 


domeſticate during the ſultry months of 


ſummer, 


The manſion of Mr. Everard was a 
charming receſs, ſituated in one of the moſt 
delightful ſhires this iſland boaſts; and our 
travellers had juſt gained a diſtant view of 
it from the ſummit of a neighbouring hill, 
when a violent thunder-ſtorm coming ſud- 
denly on, obliged them to have recourſe to 
the friendly ſhade of ſome venerable elms, 
that formed a deep grove in the valley be- 
neath them. The elements raged with ex- 
treme fury; livid fire flaſhed around, and 
the dumb inhabitants of the adjoining paſ- 
tures flocked in multitudes to ſcreen them- 


{elves under the umbrageous ſhelter. Our 


A 2 travel- 
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travellers looked on every ide, hoping to 
diſcover ſome hoſpitable dwelling, but in 
vain, until the poſtillion, whoſe drenched 
garments impelled him to explore the cen-„ 3 
tre of the grove, which, from its thick in- 6 
terwoven branches, feemed to promiſe 


better ſecurity, eipied a ſmall pile of build- 

ing, ſo emboſomed amidſt a wilderneſs 
of ſweets, as to be no way perceptible, but 

through a narrow white gate, entwined 

with mingled roſes, woodbine, and jeſſa- 

mine, which opened into a long avenue 
+ lined with willows, and led to the entrance 

of this ſequeſtered abode, 


Shivering with terror at the ſcene around 
them, Mrs. Clifton's heart expanded with 
joy at this diſcovery; and they reſolved to 
try if the Hermit of this deep ſolitude was 
bleſt with the ſweet ſpirit of courteſy.— 
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The poſtilion was therefore ordered to ring 
at the gate; a neat old woman inſtantly 
appeared, haſtening down the avenue, and 
approaching the chaiſe with à look of 
amazement, in the language of ruſtic civi- 
lity enquired their buſineſs. 


te A little houſe-room, until the fury of 
« the ſtorm abates, is the only boon we 


, 


* crave,” replied Mr. Clifton, ſmiling at 
the eager curioſity with which the old wo- 
man regarded them. And your Honours 
« will be welcome to that, I'm ſure,” re- 
plied ſhe, “if you pleaſe to follow me;“ 
then turning from them ſhe ſighed deeply, 
and wiped away a falling tear with the cor- 
ner of a check apron. There was an in- 
tereſting ſimplicity in her whole appear- 
ance” ſtrongly felt by Mr. and Mrs. Clif- 
ton ; andalighting from the carriage, they 

3 ſilently 


r M 


1 ine Js 


- a 5 5 28 


— — - 0 
—— ———. d — . 
— —— —— 


* 

K 
8 
2 


| 
1 
4 
ö 
| 
- 


* r 
% 


6 ru Dx ST. AUBICNZ. 


flently followed her ino the houſe.— But, 
how great was their ſurprize, as their con- 
ductreſs opened the door of a ſmall, but 
neatly furniſhed, parlour, to beho!d, in 
this ſecluded ſpot, a charming female; 
whoſe ſymmetry of feature, enchanting 
elegance of form, and melting ſenſibility of 


countenance, was enlivened by the glow of 
perfect health, united with uncommon de- 


licacy, and irreſiſtable ſweetneſs. 


In the firſt moment of aſtoniſhment, our 
travellers gazed in ſilence, and mentally 


pronounced her ſome Fair Divinity: un- 


til, on a nearer approach, an expreſſion of 
touching melancholy, that overſpread her 


loyely aſpect, convinced them ſhe was a 
daughter of ſuffering mortality. She was 


intently ſtudying a pair of globes when 


they entered, but ſtarting at the unuſual 


appearance 
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appearance of ſtrangers, a crimſon bluſh 
declared her emotion, and riſing from her 
ſeat, with ſuch an air of dignified modeſty 
as diffuſed additional graces over her 
whole perſon, ſhe begged her unknown 
gueſts to be ſeated, —The captivating 
voice and manner, in which this entreaty 
was conveyed, augmented the ſurprize of 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifton, and accepting her 
invitation, they continued to gaze at her in 
filence, while ſhe regarded them, and the 
old woman alternately, with looks of in- 
quiry ; but the latter ſoon relieved their 
mutual embarraſſment. © Their Honours 
« were ſadly frighted at the thunder 
« and lightning, Miſs,” faid ſhe ; “ and 
te ſo, as I am terribly afraid of ſuch bitter 
« weather myſelf, I made bald to bring 


* them in, without ſtanding about leave; 


with thoſe words ſhe dropt her beſt curt'ly, 
1 A 4 and 
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and quitted the room, while the lovely 
girl, with ſweet enchanting diffidence, 
welcomed our travellers to their cottage, 
expreſſing the moſt lively pleaſure at its 
having afforded them ſo timely a ſhelter, 
frora the encreaſing fury of the ſtorm. 


Every ſyllable ſhe uttered added to the 


ſurprize of her gueſts. So elegant, fo 
finiſhed a creature, enveloped amid the 
deep ſhades of ſo profound a ſolitude, was 
no common object; but if Mr. and Mrs. 
Clif:on were charmed by her exterior gra- 
ces, how infinitely were they eclipſed by 
the far more valuable beautics of her 


mind. 


As the weather was the occaſion of this 
rencontre, it at firſt proved the topic of 


their converſation, and, even on this con- 


fined ſubject, how juſt, and uncommon, 
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was every ſentiment of the fair unknown ! 
How replete with every mark of an ex- 
alted, benevolent and diſcrning mind! Her 
extreme youth, the dejection, which in 
vain ſhe endeavoured to hide from obſer- 
vation, and the tears of the old woman, as 
they alighted at the gate, were all ſources 
of mental diſcuſſion to Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifron, They ſcrutinized every object 


around them, but all was myſtery, The 


houſe was little ſuperior to a cottage ; but 
its furniture was expreſſive of better days. 


The weather was now reſtored to ſcreni- 
ty, but our travellers felt inexpreſſible te- 
luctance to quit this ſweet abode, without 


hopes of again ſeeing their lovely enter- 


trainer, who had ſo greatly charmed and 


intereſted them; yet, ardent as was this 
wiſh, they feared it would be impoſſible, co 
Ag effect, 
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effect, when the door of the parlour ſud- 
denly opening, a tall elderly lady enter- 
ed, on whoſe expreſſive features affliction 
had impreſſed her ſtrongeſt ſignature. — 
She ſtarted! and fixing her eyes on Mrs. 
Clifton's face, exclaimed, « My God ! is 
« not this Harriot Selwin?”” „ Yes, and 
« you,” cried Mrs, Clifton, “ are my own 
% Mrs. Woodville, my long loſt, beſt, 
moſt valued friend! Where, where,” 

added ſhe, throwing her arms around her, 
© where have you thus long concealed yout- 
« ſelf from me and all the world ?” 


« J have experienced much ſorrow and 
« ſtrange revolutions, my dear Harriet,” 
ſaid Mrs. Woodville, tenderly returning 
the empaſſioned embrace of her fair friend, 
«-fince thoſe halcyon days when I found a 
C —_ in aſſiſting your infant ideas; in 
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* endeavouring to guide your expanding 
« judgement to the paths of truth and rec- 
« titude, and guarding your unſuſpecting 
* innocence againſt the blandiſhments of 
« adulation, and thoſe innumerable ſnares 
* to which your rank in lite, added to the 
« want of a maternal counſellor, - expoſed 


* you.“ 


She concluded theſe words with a look 
of enquiry at Mr. Clifton, and Harriet, 
ſmiling, preſented him to her, faying, 
ce ſhe had been compelled to ſelect a friend, 
« to fill up the void which the loſs of Mrs. 
cc Woodville had made in her heart; and 
« he was the being who appeared to be 
« moſt worthy preference. To him, 
ce therefore,” added ſhe gaily, „I have 
© committed the care of my heart, and fu- 


ture happineſs, and the guidance of my 
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life; let me then, dear Madam, impor- 
ce tune for him a ſhare of your ineſtimable 
« friendſhip; for, truſt me, yeu will find, 
even the partial voice of love is juſt in 
« pronouncing him, truly deſcrving fo diſ- 
e tinguiſhed a favor.” « Alas,” replied 
Mrs. Woodville, caſting her eyes mourn- 
fully on the ground, © what acquiſition is 


| « the friendſhip of a poor old woman—a. 


mere beggar.” 


« A beggar!” echoed Mrs, Clifton ; ſhe. 


made no reply; but looking around with 
a, look of tender anxiety at the ſweet girl, 


who had ſo effectually ſecured the admira- 


tion of -Mr. and Mrs. Clifton, and during 
her emotions ſtood behind her bathed in 
tears; ſhe ſtrove to ſuppreſs a ſigh, and a 


ſhort interval of ſilence enſued, ſhe felt 
herſelf «betrayed into a weakneſs at which 
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ſhe bluſhed, and addreſſing herſelf to Mr. 


Clifton, welcomed him to her humble ſhed, 


with all that ardent cordiality which had 
ever marked her character, and a conver- 
ſation ſo intereſting took place, as baniſhed 
for a time, the remembrance of paſt and 
preſent ſorrows. 


Time had numbered near fifteen re- 


volving ſuns, ſince, impelled by misfortune, 


Mr. Woodville had withdrawn from the 
haunts of pleaſure, in purſuit of thoſe more 
ſolid delights, which alone are to be found 
in an approving conſcience, and a well- 
turned mind, 


But long after ſhe was no more known 


in thoſe bright circles, where once ſhe ſhone 
unrivalled for the brilliancy of her under- 
ſanding, and thoſe bvdy ſallies of wit that 
| diſtin- 
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diſtinguiſned her converſation, and never 
failed to enſure the admiration of one ſex, 


and the cenſures of the other the father 


of Mrs. Clifton, who had married the dar- 
ling friend and companion of Mr. Wood- 


ville's youthful days, was bleſſed. with her 
friendſhip and frequent ſociety ;—when an: 


event, ſtill more afflictive than what ſhe 


had before experienced, robbed her even of 


the means of ſubſiſtance, and nearly de- 


- prived her of life alſo. At this diſtreſsful 


criſis, a Lady, diſtantly allied. to her, moſt 
opportunely ſtepped in to her aid. She 
was preparing for an excurſion to the South 
of France, which a declining ſtate of health. 
rendered immediately neceſſary, and Mrs. 
Woodville, ſhrinking from every object 
that could nouriſh the remembrance of her 


forrows, acceded, without much intreaty, 
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to the ardent wiſh of her friend, and be- 


came the companion of her tour. 


The foul of Mrs. Woodville, alive to 
every feeling that honours humanity, and 
is pleaſing in the ſight of omnipotence, ex- i 
panded with gratitude for this alleviation of 
her misfortunes—and ſhe endeavoured to 
forget every recent wound her heart had 
felt, in her unremitting attention to her 
deſerving friend; from her example too, 
ſhe gained freſh leſſons of patience and 
perfect refignation—for oh! hat ſorrow 
could exceed thoſe of this moſt excellent 
and deeply injured lady. 


The pangs of ill-requited tenderneſs to 
an adored huſband, planted the ſceds of a 
complication of diſorders, which a long 
{ries of almoſt unheard, of injuries ripened 

do 
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to maturity, and deprived the world of a 
bleſſing of whom it was not worthy. But 
divine vengeance overtook the author of 
her ſufferings ere ſhe was conſigned ta the 


ſilent grave. He met his. death in endea- 
vouring to defend the character of an aban- 
doned woman (on whom he had long 
doated, and from whom all his errors had 


originated,) from the reproach ſhe merit- 


ed: He dared, in a cauſe likethis, in open 
defiance to the laws of God and man, to 
draw his ſword againſt his beſt friend, who 
honeſtly condemned his conduct, and 


earneſtly conjured him, ere it was too. late, 


to atone for his crimes to that fair injured 
faint, who ſtill loved him with fondneſs, 
and, like Heaven, was ever ready to par- 
don and receive a penitent, Such was the 


counſellor whoſe lite he madly fought ; and 
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juſtice gave him the reward his cruelties 
joudly called for. 

It was but a few months after his lady 
went to F rance, that this event happened 
and little cauſe as ſhe had to regret his 
death, the dreadful circumſtances attend- 
ing it, proved a heavy addition to her 
forrows, which all the tenderneſs of Mrs. 
Woodville proved inſufficient to alleviate— 


«the languiſhed near two years, in a ſtate to 


which no defcription is equal—and then 
breathed out her pure ſpirit in the arms of 
faithful friendſhip. 


It is needleſs to ſay how deeply ſuch a 
ſcene muſt be felt by a mind ſo formed by 
ſympathy as Mrs, Woodville's : ſhe could 
not reſtrain the tribute of gratitude, altho? 
her heart was lifted up with chankfulneſs to 

that 


28 
that Being, who in mercy had called her 
friend from woes unſpeakable, to partake 
in the joys of immortality. She ſaw her 
cold clay depoſited in its laſt manſion, and 
found herſelf legally inveſted with a right 
to her clothes and jewels, the utmoſt value 
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of which was rather leſs than five hundred 
pounds, as ſhe had left the moſt conſider- 
able part in her huſband's poſſeſſion, and 
her jointure returned to his eſtate. 


With this ſmall pittance Mrs. Wood- 
ville reſolved to return to her native land, 
and devote the remainder of her days to 
ſolitude, Having put the former part of 
her determination in practice, chance di- 
rected her ſteps to this romantic ſpot, 
where, after beſtowing a few embelliſh-- 
ments, ſhe fixed her reſidence, and had 


dwelt many years ſecluded from every for- 
mer 
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mer friend, for adverſity had ſhewn her how 
very few merit that appellation.— The 
old woman, who admitted Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifron, had been the attendant of her 


| proſperous days, and faithfully followed 


her through every change of fortune; her, 
therefore ſhe allowed to accompany her re- 
tirement, rather confidering her as a ſiſter 
than a ſervant—when the Supreme, look- 


ing well pleaſed on her blameleſs life, 


chearful reſignation, and unnumbered vir- 
tues, ſent an. invaluable bleſſing to chear 
her ſolitude, and gently lead her down the 
hill of life—in the lovely girl already de- 


ſcribed, whoſe early and uncommon ad- 


ventures ſhe related to Mr. and Mrs. Clif- 
ton, as they ſtrolled around a ſmall in- 
cloſure behind her habitation, while Emilia 
was buſied in preparations for dinner. 
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7 F ROM this eminence,” ſaid Mrs. 
Woodville, as they aſcended a fmall green 
mount at the end of the garden, © you 
may ſee the beach, where my Emilia 
was ſnatched from impending deſtruc- 
tion, in a nianner almoſt miraculous.” 


« The beautiful ſerenity of a ſummer's 
evening, had induced me to a ramble by 
the ſea ſhore, when ſuddenly a ſtorm aroſe, 
and a veſſel appeared in great diſtreſs,— 


The neighbouring fiſhermen exerted all 


their {kill to give her aid; but the winds 
and waves fruſtrated their humane efforts, 


and ſhe beat to pieces on the ſurrounding 
rocks. 
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After witneſſing this truly calamitous 


event, and joining my prayers with thoſe 


of the unhappy ſufferers, I turned from the 
foaming waters with aching heart, and was 
ſilently quitting a ſcene I could ill bear, 
when a young gentleman appeared on 


horſeback, followed by a ſervant. My 


agitation was too viſible to eſcape him; 
and ſlackening his ſpeed, he regarded me 
with looks of tender enquiry.— I turned 
around, and again caſting my eyes on the 
wreck, his followed mine, and inſtantly 
comprehending the cauſe of my diſtreſs, 
he ſprang from his horſe, and haſtened to 
the water's edge, where he diſcovered two 
bodies, ſuſpended to a part of the wreck 
that approached the ſpot where we ſtood, 


« The governing principle of his ſoul now 
evinced itſelf—eagerly he pointed it out to 
me 
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me—while an emanation of ſomethin 
more than human overſpread his fine coun- 
| tenance, and agitated his whole frame, 
| Inſpired by philanthropy, he plunged amid 
the angry waves, and buffetting them with 
all his ſtrength, endeavoured to reach his 
prize, but was baffled by their far ſuperior 
force, and the imminent danger that threa- 
tened his life, added to my intreaties, and 
the perſuaſions of his almoſt frantic ſer- 3 
vant, warned him to retire; when ſud- 
denly the furious billows drove the plank 'I 


1 nearer, and making another vigorous ef- 
1 fort, he caught ſome floating garments in 
1 his arms, and graſping them with all his 


power, bore the apparently lifeleſs body, 
which they infolded, to the ſhore, and 
leaving it, flew back to the companion of 
its danger; but : alas! that was conveyed . 
far from us, and in a moment diſappeared. 

Seeing 
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Seeing all further hopes at an end, the 


generous youth returned to the being whom 
he had ſnatched from the jaws of death 
chat being is the dear child of my fondeſt 
approbation. A ruſtic paſſing by, lent 


his aſſiſtance to convey her to my cottage, 


where cvery means was exerted to bring 


back ſuſpended animation, and Heaven 
crowned our efforts with ſucceſs. 


« Who can paint the heart-felt delight 
which this truly amazing preſervation af- 
forded the exalted young man, who had 


been made the inſtrument of it ?=He was 


directing his courſe to a neighbouring ſea- 
port, from whence he purpoſed to embark 
for ſome diſtant region, when heaven ſe- 
lected him for this godlike action. 


« The 
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« The exquiſite, mental, and bodily ſuf- 
ferings of our fair charge, brought on a 
dangerous fever, and her life was deſpaired 


| of. Her noble deliverer took a lodging 
| for himſelf and ſervant, in the adjoining 
| village, reſolved not to quit the ſpot, un- 


till her fate was determined. —He was in 
fact the conſtant inmate of my poor abode, 
attended the ſweet patient ſufferer with 
moſt unwearied aſſiduity, and watched her 
couch day and night, with anxious folici- 
tude and unremitting tenderneſs; until, 
after a ſevere conteſt with the Grim Mo- 
narch, 'ſhe was reſtored to our united 
prayers; and while health began to relu- 
mine her cheek, friendſhip and confidence 
took deep root in her heart. Often, ere 
ſhe was able to quit her chamber, did ſhe 
attempt to clothe the glowing language of 


her ſoul in words; but her ſtrength was 
| much 
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much unequal to the ardor of her emo- 
= tions, and her fine eyes often told the gra- 
7 tirade of her heart, while witneſſing the 
render anxiety, and nameleſs attentions, 


of her kind preſerver: for while ſhe pour- 


ed forth her effuſions to the Almighty, ſhe 
could only weep her acknowledgments to 


him, 
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« Greatly was my curioſity awakened ta 
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know the little narrative of her early ſor- 
rows; but JI ſuppreſſed every wiſh that 
could tend to promote the gratification of 


it; well aſſured that her gentle ſpirit was, 
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at that time, much unequal to a taſk fo 
truly arduous, when one evening, as we 
were leading her round a ſmall balcony 
| + outſide her chamber window, where, with 
| the aſſiſtance of our arms, ſhe often enjoyed 
the benefit of the reviving zepkyr, I ob- 

B | ſerved 
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fereed her more than uſually thoughtful, 
and agitared by ſome internal conflict, un- 


[| til, at length, aſter repeated efforts 


Oh!“ ſaid ſhe, looking alternately in 
both our faces, with an expreſſion of coun- 


*nance that muit have melted the moſt 
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ſavage heart, © what reward can be ſound 


- ws 
_ — 


« adequate to your goodneſs, beſt of 
te earthly beings!” Her voice was ſcarce- 
ly articulate; ſhe pauſed, and hid her 
face with a handkerchicf. We were all 


'Hlent, when, pointing to a bench at the end 
of the- balcony, ſhe ſeated herſelt on it, 
and we placed ourſclves beſide her. A 
tow pearly drops followed each other down 
her pallid cheek—ſhe turned aſide to wipe 
them off—her emotions ſeemed ſubſided 
into a deep calm, and ſhe reſumed the ſub- 


ject at her heart, 
« I have 
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« ] have long wiſhed,” continued ſhe, 
e for a moment like this, a moment of in- 
« felt ſerenity, and reſignation to my irre- 
« mediable lots. Oh, how ardently have 
] petitioned the Supreme for ſtrength of 
« mind to tell you all that paſſes here !” 
She claſped our hands between her own, 
and preſſed them to her heart, in a manner 
that will for ever be impreſſed on my re- 


membrance, 


« But, indeed, it could not be, added 
the dear girl, © my coward ſpirit ſunk / 
* within me, and refuſed the taſk; but I 
« now feel a tender regret, ſucceeding the 
* poignant anguiſh that lately poſſeſſed my 
ve mind; and while I reverence you, my 
« preſervers, friends—all, all, that the 
* world holds dear to me—truth, grati- 
* tude, and juſtice, bids me no longer 
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« withhold the candour and confidence due 
« to your unſpeakable, your unbounded 


ce tenderneſs.” 


« Oh ſpare yourſelf,” ſaid I, & my love, 
« in pity ſpare yourſelf and us, any recital 
that may wound your heart conſider 


e your preſent extreme weakneſs—already 
cc we know all that is material to know; we 


ce know that the precepts of virtue are im- 
« prefſed on your ſoul, and the practice of 


'« them is evidently your higheſt with ; the 
< reſt we will wait for the knowledge of, un- 


til a future day. And,” continued ], 


after a pauſe, © there needs no more to 
*« endear you to my heart, than what I am 


already ſenſible of all 1 wiſh of you is 


to be happy. Come then,” I added, 
riſing, © the cold evening air warns you to 


cc retire; 
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e retire; forget every thing, but that you 
« are with thoſe ſincerely intereſted in your 
« preſent and future welfare, and anxiouſly 
re deſirous to ſee your health and ſpirits re- 
« eſtabliſhed,” 


« Dear, good lady!“ ſheexclaimed eager- 
ly, „ but ſurely it is juſt you ſhould know 
e ſomething more of her, on whom you 
« thus Javiſh your invaluable regard. 


She pauſed, and I was about to prevent her 


enlarging; but anticipating my deſign, 
and reſolved to avail herſelf of the preſens 
opportunity, ſhe thus proceeded. 


e You have ſnatched from the grave, 
ce and, with unparallelled goodneſs, are ſtill 
&« aſſiduous to render happy, a being who 
« knows not friend nor relative, but ſtands 
c ynconnected and alone in the univerſe. 
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« Tn a convent, the beams of under- 
« ſtanding enlightened my infant mind, 
« and there I dwelt, until a few days be- 
* fore misfortune brought me to your hoſ- 
« pitable roof, ignorant of every thing re- 
* ſpefting myſelf, but the name of Emilia 
de St. Aubigne. 


« The Lady Abbcſs ſeemed to doat on 
me. I was the favourite of the whole 
« community, and every one ſeemed eager 
© to give the ſtrongeſt proofs of their affec- 
« tion, by contributing all in their power to 
te cultivate my mind, and render me com- 
« plete in every valuable and elegant at- 


e tainment. Thus careſſed, my childhood 


« olided away with peculiar delight; but 


« as J approached maturity, the myſteri- 


* ous cloud by which my birth and rank 
* was enveloped, introduced uneaſy ſen- 
ec ſations, 
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ſations, and diſcontent enſued. A penſive 


5 5 * 3 _ , 


« habit ſupplanted my native vivacity, my 
„ health began to languiſh—I avoided 
« thoſe whoſe converſe I had lately fought 


8 


« with ardour, and perpetually wiſhed for 


« the ſhades of ſolitude to indulge my 
« ſadneſs. 
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„It was not long ere I taſted the fruits | 
« of this metamorphoſis, in the altered 
« looks and behaviour of all around me; 
te being no longer able to charm by my 
ce lively ſallies, and diſpenſe gaiety wherever 
e came, I ſoon ceaſed to be the univer - 
te ſal darling; and my ſociety became ra- 
ther ſhunned than courted, by every 
© member of the community, except a 
„young and beautiful lady, who had been | 
* but a ſhort time among the holy ſiſter- 
hood. 
4 B 4 & From 
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From her I experienced cvery mark off 
6 > increaſing partiality—to her faithful bo- 
« ſom I committed the ſecret cauſe of my 
| « dezetion, and mutual confidence gave 
| * rife to a friendſhip equally ſincere and 


% animated. 


| « The Lady Abbeſs was ſtill kind, but 
her kindneſs ſeemed rather the reſult of 
te prudence than affection. Her words 
« were the fame, but words are ſeldom to 


te b> relied on; her looks and manner 
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ce were totally. changed; and ſhe ſeemed to 
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regard me with a ſuſpicion that filled my 
« mind with a variety of conjectures ; when 


—_— 


& convent, ſhe preſſed me to take the veil, 


[ «one day, walking in the gardens of the 
| 
| 
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— 


as a certain rneans to regain the tranquil- 


« Jity of my temper, and enſure laſting fe- 


bak habe. Ad 


« licity ; adding a fear, that the ſudden al- 
© teration 
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te teration in my perſon, and manners, pro- 


« ceeded from a concealed entanglement 


« of the heart: to which belief the fre- 
« quent ſociety of ſeveral young Nobleſſo, 
_ « who viſited the boarders of the convent, 


« oave riſe. 


« Amazed at a declaration ſo unexpect- 


« ed, I exerted all my little eloquence to 


ec remove her ill- grounded ſuſpicions, but 


« without producing the ſmalleſt effect; 


ce ſhe only ſmiled her incredulity, and re- 
« peated, with increaſed warmth, her ar- 


ce dent with of numbering me among her 


« ſaints; but I pronounced a gentle, yet 


« firm negative, to this propoſal; aſſuring 
« her all future importunity on the ſubject 
« would be fruitleſs; for it was my unal- 
« terable reſolve — never to become a 
« Nun. | 
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ce A reply ſo different from what my na- 


ce tural timidity taught her to expect, to- 


40 tally baffled every. perſuaſive argument 


« ſhe had been revolving, as likely to aid 


cc her deſign, and obviate every obſtacle 


« the thought could impede it. Awhile 
« ſhe fat, buried in a profound reverie ;. 
<« then riſing, with an hauteur of manner 


« and ſeverity of aſpect, I had never till 
then ſeen her aſſume, ſhe ſolemnly aſſured 
„ me, from that happy dwelling I was 


« doomed never to depart, until freed by 
« death; for from the moment of my en- 
« tering thoſe holy walls, I was deſtined to 
« end. my days among the bleſſed ſiſter- 


 « Almoſt deprived of reaſon, of a difco- 
very ſo cruelly peremptory, ſo highly 
« repugnant to my inclination, I was in- 


capable 
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* capable of attempting a reply, and the 
« Abbeſs left me to digeſt at leiſure, what 
« ſhe had communicated. For many mi- 
« nutes I fat ruminating on the proſpect 


before me, and indulging every ſuggeſ- 


tion that could heighten the gloom of 


© my apparently inevitable fate; when ſud- 
« denly a ray of hope darted acroſs my 
* perturbed mind, and with ſwollen eyes 
« | ſtole, unheeded, to the apartment of 
« my amiable and lately acquired friend, 
0 knowledge of whoſe woes, taught me 
te to think more lightly of my own. | 


« In the bloom of life, adorned by the 
ce moſt ſhining endowments of mind and 
« perſon, this lovely woman was torn from 
« the adoring object of her fondelt love, 
« and immured by the rigid mandate of 
« parental authority within that dreary 
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© manſion. Trifling then as were my 
« conflicts to thoſe that agitated her bo- 
« ſom, the horrors of a forced ſecluſion 
« from the world, were ſurely fufficient to 
« terrify a mind like mine: bending be- 
« neath the preſſures of ſecret dejection, 
« ariling from an inceſſant, but unavailing 
© mental ſearch, after what is hid in the 
« dark and illimitable abyſs of futurity ; a 
«© yain deluſtve hope of tracing ſome chear- 


« ing circumſtance to aſſiſt me in explor- 


ing the myſtery that ſecludes me from the 


« knowledge of myſelf. 


« In the gentle boſom of my fair fricrmi, 
« ] therefore relieved my almoſt burſting 
«heart. She liſtened with deep attention, 
« and when I had ended my little narra- 
cc tive, ſhe embraced me with tenderneſs, 
and bade me be comforted, Emilia, 
«&f 1 5 ce J have 
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ce T have hopes,” ſaid ſhe, both for 


« you and myicli; hopes which, | 
« truſt, heaven will crown with ſucceſs. 
ce A few days hence,” added ſhe, “ I me- 
« ditate an eternal adieu to this gloomy 
« abode.” Her countenance brightened 
« as ſhe pronounced theſe welcome ſen- 
« tences, and I ſeemed to conſider her 
« as ſore fair ſpirit, who had left her na- 


«tive ſkies to effect my deliverance. . 


“ Surprize and joy at firſt diveſted me of 
« all power of enquiry by what means ſhe 
A purpoſed to accompliſh her deſign, and 
“ ſtood gazing at her with ideot-like a- 
« mazement ; but ſhe ſoon collected my 
«© ſcattered ideas, by reciting the particu- 
&« lars of her plan, fo artfully contrived 
«as to elude the moſt watchful Argus; and 
« ſhe concluded with aſſuring me, what- 


« ever 
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« ever was her own fate, I ſhould be the 
« welcome partaker of it. | 


An eyent ſo flattering, ſo unhoped 
« for, gave me new life, and baniſhed 
every unpleaſant ſenſation: as much 
« elevated by tranſport as I had before 


been depreſſed by melancholy, I laviſhed. 


« bleſſings on my dear conſoler, and by 
* her advice haſtened to. the Abbeſs, tell- 
« ing her I repented of my oppoſition to 


* her wiſhes, and was come to aſſure her 


ec of my implicit obedience, and ſolicit her 
« pardon. But characters like hers, I 
« found, are not to be deecived by arts ſo 
« futile. She cooly pronounced her tor- 
« giveneſs, and aſſured me of the fame rank 
in her affection I had ever held; but 
« marked every action with the moſt ſuſ- 
« pictous ſcrutiny; would not allow 

« me 
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* me to be a moment from under her 
« watchful eye, and evidently proved, by 
« her whole conduct, that loudly as ſhe ap- 
« plauded my return to duty, ſhe felt the 
c molt unalterable conviction that it was 


« only a ſtratagem to lull her vigilance a- 
« ſleep. Day and night I was the conſtant - 


« companion. of her ſide, and I was even 
« denied the ſoothing participation. of my 
« loved friend. 


Every ray of hope now vaniſhed, J 
« prayed for her eſcape, but, endeavoured. 


« to reconcile myſelf to a deſtiny that how-- 


« ever ſevere, appeared inevitable; and. 
„ while L ſtill mentally vowed never to take 
« the vail, I looked forward to a life of 


« forced ſecluſion from every ſocial enjoy- 


ment as an event little leſs to be dread- 
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« No language can ſufficiently paint the 
ce conflicts I endured for many tedious days, 


— 
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« when a ſudden and dangerous illneſs, by 
<« depriving the Lady Abbeſs of her reaſon, 
c releaſed me from her perſecutions; and 


« while my heart bled for her ſufferings, and 
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cc almoſt revolted at the idea of leaving her 
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« in a ſtate ſo truly pitiable, yet motives ſo 
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te powerful ſpoke to my feelings, and Heaven 
| 1 « ſeemed ſo graciouſly to favour the ardent 
| « petitions I had offered up for his interpo- 
[| « ſition between me and wretchednefs, that | 


to havedeliberated, at this important criſis, 
« would have been the higheſt ingratitude 
« —and I flew with the utmoſt ſpeed to the 
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« kind participator of all my anxieties.— It 
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| &« was the ſilent hour of midnight, when rack- 
| 


« ed with the moſt alarming apprehenſions, 
« I gently tapped at her chamber-door ; re- 
* peatedlyI knocked, without receiving any 


6 | | « anſwer, — 
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&« anſwer.—That my long and unuſual ab- 


« ſence had baniſhed all hopes of rendering 


« me ſervice, and ſhe was gone without me, 


« was the dreadful idea that ruſhed into my 


« mind; and as a laſt eſſay to obtain admit- 


e tance, I applied my lips to the key-hole, 
« and whiſpercd her name; when inſtantly the 


« door opened, and my anxiouſly expecting 


friend, preſſing me to her boſom, told me 


e her fears of detection obliged her to refuſe 


« my entrance, until my well-known voice 


« aſſured her of ſafety ;—then pointing to a 


« flight of ſteps, that deſcended into a dark 


« avenue, and led to an unſrequented part of 
« the garden, ſhe told me the important 
« hour was nearly arrived, and bade me fol- 


ce low her. 


« Tortured by fears of prevention, we 


« reached the appointed ſpot, and after wait- 
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« ing a ſhort time, conſiderably lengthened 
« by our terrifying ideas, the welcome ſignal, 
& a glimmering taper, made fits momentary "| 
*« appearance on a part of the wall, concealed 
* from every diſtant eye by the thick ſur- 
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i c rounding foliage. A Iadder of ropes in- 
[1 « ſtantly dropped at our feet; my conduc- 
| te treſs aſcended it with alacrity—and I, 
4 * trembling, followed, while her expecting 
1 lover folded her, enraptured, in his arms; 
lj « and after their mutual tranſports had ſub- 


« ſided, welcomed me likewiſe to liberty and 
« his future prutection. He was an Engliſh 
© officer, of a noble family, and a veſſel 
« waited to waft us to his native ſhores.” 


Here (ſaid Mrs. Woodville) the fair 
narrator ceaſed ; while the recollection of 
1 her friend's fate (who periſhed in chat diſ- 
{I treſsful ſcene from which ſhe had been ſo 
; | . | provi- 
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providentially reſcued) threw an additional 
languor on her mind—and leaning on the 
arm of her preſerver, who, with the moſt 
marked attention, had liſtened to her nar- 


rative—we entered the houſe in ſilence, 


and ſhe retired to indulge emotions that 


were unconquerable. Her ſad recital had 
diffuſed a gloom o'er all our ſpirits; and 
when my gueſt bade me adieu for the 
night, a more than uſual energy marked his 
words, and his manner was greatly agitated. 
I could not, during the whole night, di- 
velt my memory of the uncommon. viciſ- 
ſitudes that marked the few days of our 
Emilia,—I revolved them waking on my 


pillow; and when I ſunk into the arms of 
ſleep, they ſtill employed my imagination, 


and lived in my dreams. 
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I aroſe the next morning with increaſed 


EN. 


affection for my lovely ward, and was 
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haſtening to make my uſual enquiries at 


”— WT 


2 1 
* * 
- SA Ds ; 


her bed-ſide, when a ſervant brought me 


a letter, containing theſe words 
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— 
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« ] tear myſelf from you thus abruptly, 
L ce ever valued lady, unequal to the painful 
| « ceremony of bidding you, perhaps, a 
. « Jong adieu. You will, I think, excuſe © 
ec this weakneſs, and do me the jultice to 
te believe, that in my heart the remem- 
& brance of your virtues will exiſt for ever. 


3 Wea * 


* With you I leave the amiable Emilia, 
« fully aſſured that ſhe will neither feel the 
« loſs of friend, nor parent, under your ge- 
« nerous protection. In you, Madam, 
« Heaven has given a bleſſed ſubſtitute for 
ce all that misfortune may have ſnatched 
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ce way and if the prayers of a grateful 


ce heart can find acceptance, you will not 


« fail of the reward your unexampled 


« goodneſs merits, 


« Fain would I tell you all that paſſes 


ce in my breaſt ;—but now it cannot be; 


« yet ſuffer me to aſſure you, deareſt Ma- 


dam, that the hope of again viſiting 


« your ſweet abode, ſoftens the pangs of 
« ſeparation, and is the moft delightful 
« that ever yet informed my ſoul. 


« And now, moſt worthy of women, 
« farewell, May every . blefling hover 


bo around you, and your lovely young 


« friend—and ſometimes deign to beſtow 
ce a thought on, 
« Your ever devoted, 


C ALLEYNE FITZHORTON.” 
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An involuntary torrent burſt from my 
eyes, as I peruſed theſe lines, and in that 


ſituation Emilia found me. 


« He is gone!“ faid I, giving her the 
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letter Gone!” ſhe exclaimed, glancing 
her eyes over it Gone ſo ſoon -f 
ce ſuddenly !—Oh--unkind---not ſuffer me 
ce to bid him one adieu !---to bleſs him for 
« you! for life, for every thing! Surely 7 
« *twas ill judged” —ſhe looked penſively ] 
in my face, and added—< nay, cruel, 


« Madam, was it not cruel ?” 


« He certainly meant it otherwiſe,” ſaid Þ 


I, * and perhaps, my dear, he was right 
« I doubt not but we ſhall ere long ſee him 
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This chearing hope ſeemed in ſome 


meaſure to conſole Emilia; but there ſtill 


remains circumſtances I cannot but regret, 


Our mutual anxiety about Emilia had 
been the conſtant topic of our converſation; 
and unſuſpicious of his quitting us ſo preci- 


pitately, F never hinted a wiſh of being made 


acquainted with his family, or rank in life; 


nor had the ſubject ever paſſcd his lips to 
me. This ſilence now fills me with a variety 
of conjectures. The dignity of his man- 
ners, the elegance of his perſon, and the 
exalted qualities of his mind, certainly rank 
him among the higheſt orders of ſociety ; 
and with this mental aſſurance we muſt reſt 
ſatisfied, and look forward to ſome future 
period—when every myſtery will, I hope, 
be removed; and he will return, crowned 
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with virtue and happineſs, to cement the 


friendſhip he has kindled in our breaſts, 
ce Tt is now” added Mrs. Woodville, after 
a pauſe, © near two years ſince I have en- 
« joyed the bleſſing of Emilia's ſociety, 
ce and each revolving day convinces me 
c more fully of her worth. Her endear- 
ee ing gentleneſs, ſweet vivacity, and un- 
cc yearied attention, diſpels thoſe embitter- 
cc ing reflections which would intrude, and 
< renders me more fſerenely happy, than 
« when grandeur and abundance ſhonc 


c round.“ 


Mrs. Woodville ceaſed; and Mr. and 
Mrs. Clifton, affected by her pathetic nar- 
rative, ſilently followed her into the houſc, 
where a frugal, yet elegant repaſt awaited 
them, and Emilia, who had exchanged the 

| plain 
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plain dreſs in which they had left her, for 
one, although equally ſimple, yet more 
adapted to heighten her native charms, met 
them at the parlour door, with a baſket of 


fruit in one hand, and a bowl of cream in 


the other, intended as part of their deſert. 
She looked like another Hebe; her cheek 
glowed with additional bloom—a profuſion 
of pale brown hair, that was before con- 
cealed under a plain muſlin cap, now flowed 


with graceful negligence o'er her delicate 
ſhoulders, and ſweet chearfulneſs diffuſed 


new beauties o'er her whole form. 


After a meal rendered truly luxurious, 
not hy an oſtentatious diſplay of coſtly 
viands, but by the delightful intercourſe of 
congenial minds, Mrs. Woodville ſcated 
herſelf at a harpſichord, one of the few re- 
maining mementos of more affluent days, 
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| EMILIA DE Sr. AUBIGNE. 
and played ſome of theſe compoſitions, 
which, in the feſtive hours of youth, had 


charmed many a liſtening ear; but time 


and misfortune had ſwept away all that 


once had ſkill to call forth every ſoft at- 
tractive power —and the exertion of thote 


talents that reminded her of early ſcenes, 


ſeldom failed to draw tears from her heart; 
quitting the inſtrument, ſhe therefore, with 
x ſuppreſſed ſigh, requeſted Emilia to ſup- 
ply. her place. The ſweet girl complied 


with a bluſh of native diffidence; but what 


% 
amazing powers did ſhe poſſeſs She exe- 


cuted an Italian compoſition with a taſte 


and judgment that might honour the firſt 


proficient in that enchanting art ; but how 
was the adiniration of her auditors height- 


ened, when, at the intreaty of Mr. Wood- 
ville, ſhe played a ſoft melodious air, ac- 


companying the inſtrument with her voice, 
whole 
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whoſe thrilling quavers might emulate 


even the Syren, Mara ?---Mr. and Mrs. 


Clifton were unable to reſtrain their warm 
encomiums. | 

The approach of evening now warned 
them to depart; and when they men- 
tioned the name of Everard, Mrs. Wood- 
ville informed them, it was the only 
family whoſe acquaintance ſhe had wiſhed 
to cultivate ſince her reſidence in that ſpot ; 


| for often had they met and converſed to- 


gether, in their rural excurſions, with ap- 
parently mutual pleaſure. Mr. and Mrs. 
Chfton, pleaſed with this intelligence, felt 
lets regret. at leaving them—and they 
parted with reciprocal aſſurances of meet- 


ing again very ſoon. e alta 
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| ſpot where he ſtood. 
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THAP, II. 


Unaeernzep of his young friends, 
arrival, Mr. Everard was enjoying his ac- 


cuſtomed evening walk, on an extenſive 


lawn that fronted his houſe, as the car- 
riage that held them deſcended the hill, on 
whoſe. fertile ſide his habitation ſtood ; but 
turning down a narrow dingle at the ex- 
tremity of the lawn, where he uſually choſe 
to indulge his private meditations, he had 
not proceeded many ſteps, when the wel- 
known voice of his beloved ward ſtruck 
his car, and turning round, he beheld him, 
with his fair bride, haſtening towards the 
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The old gentleman's aſpect brighte ned, 
he ſeemed inſpired with youthful vigour, 


and quickened his pace, eager to welcome 
and congratulate his wiſhed-for gueſts. 
He received them both with friendly 
warmth, wiſhed bleſſings and happineſs 


might ever attend them, and tenderly em- 


bracing Mrs. Clifton, ſaluted her, as Was 
his conſtant way, and bad her excuſe the 
bluntneſs of a rough old man. Such, indeed, 


was Mr. Everard, untutored in modern re- 


finements, a ſtranger to every ſpecies of 
guile, and ignorant of what ambition was, 
hut in theory): he had ſpent a virtuous 
and uſeful life on the; ſpot of his nativity, 
And his hoary locles were rendered truly 
venemble by the uprightneſs of his con- 
duct. Friendſhip reſted ſecure in his un- 
queſtioned integrity, and the bleſſings of 
the poor were daily offered up ſor him and 
del c C3 his 
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Kis houſhold. He had numbered four- 
ſcore years in this fluctuating ſcene of 
things; but, except the pangs of being part- 
ed by death from an adored wife and ſeveral 
deloved children, ſorrow had never touched 
His heart; and agonizing as thoſe dif- 
penſations muſt prove, to every mind not 
diveſted of natural affection, yet Heaven 
never falls to ſoften the wounds it inflicts, 
and rec6nciles us imperceptibly to the in- 
evitable ſtroke of death. | 
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<6 The conſtitution of Mr. Everard, there- 
"ore; was unibroke' by the bitterneſs of an- 
guiſn, and his ſpirit retained its lathe N 
gour. Uninjured” by any crimi 
gencies, he was now enjoying the bleſſed 
fruits of à temperate life) and blameleſs 
conduct, in length of days rendered deſire- 
able 22 health, and the whiſpers of an ap- 
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proving conſcience. His milk-white hair, 
ruddy check, athletic form, and bluntneſs 
of manner, brought to Mrs, Cliſton's re- 
membrance, every deſcription ſhe had ei- 
ther read or heard of our famed forefa- 
thers; his dreſs ſeemed likewiſe formed al- 
ter the ſame model, and ſhe could not avoid 
regarding him as the moſt ſtriking piece of 
antiquity ſhe had ever before ſeen, i His 
houſe. was of the ſame deſcription, but 3 its 
embelliſhments were modern, and expret- 

ſive of real taſte; the gardens were exten- 
hve : and delightful, Mrs. Clifton felt Plea- 
ſure grow within her, on contemplating 
the aſſemblage of exquiſitely alluring land- 


ſcapes that preſented themſelves on every 


fide, The romantic wood-crowned pre- 
cipice, ſeemed to vie with glowing par- 
terres, ſhady walks, painted alcoves, and 
ruſhing caſcades, for her preference; here a 
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deep grove excluded the noon-day fun, and 


a, lonely temple, in its centre, ſeemed to 
oo ſweet contemplation to its ſilent haunts 


and whiſper, 
Divine oblivion of low — care: 


While bending corn· fields, ſtraggling cot- 
tages, the united melody of the feathered 
choriſters, the diſtant lowing of the herds, 


and the chearful peaſant, ſinging from his 


labors, all contributed to heighten the va- 
ricty or the ſcene. 


Mrs. Clifton, buried in 1 till 
then unknown, entered 4 long viſta that 


led to the houſe, leaning on the arm * 


their venerable hoft, Who was relating to 


Mr. Clifton ſeveral recent 6ccurrences i in 
the little circle of his rural acquaintance, 


en he > Judged would intereſt and amuſe 
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EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE.” 57 
him: when the name of Mrs. Woodville, 


vttered in a tone of marked ſurprize, in- 
ſtantly awakened Harriet from her reverie, 
and ſhe lent an attentive ear to what ſuc- 
ceeded it. 


©, Yes, yes,” ſaid Mr. Everard, “ I am 
te no. ſtranger to her name nor to her good- 


« neſs; Charlotte and I have often ſeen 


« her from our terrace, when ſne little ſal. 
« pected herfelf known, diſpenſing her 
* charities among the children of want, 
e infirmity, diſcaſe, and ſorrow, in yonder 
group of cottages. She has, indeed, 

imparted more out of her little mite, 
c than the lordly owners of all theſe ſur- 
< rounding palaces would ſpare from their 
« abundance. Truly may it be ſaid, ſhe 
* has. fed the hungry, clothed the naked, 
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« ſhlelckechthe orphan; and talten the ſtran- 


ger in; but, for all her virtues, I am 


cc told ſhe is baſely ruined, poor lady.“ 


« Ruined!” exclaimed Mrs. Clifton, 
while the tears of the old woman—the 


marked dejeCtion that impreſſed the features 


of Emilia, when they firſt beheld her—and 
the emphatical words of Mr. Woodville— 
ruſhed on her remembrance, and all con- 
ſpired to aſſure her they had their ſource in 
ſome calamitous event. Vet again ſhe 
doubted, when their ſucceeding chearful- 
neſs aroſe to her mind; but the well-known 
delicacy--the unequall'd caution with which 

rs. Woodville had ever ſtrove to conceal 
her ſorrows, and prevent their wounding 
others, proved more than a counterbalance 


for oY ope ; and her mental diſcuſſions 
4 ended 
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ended in a conviction of her being again 
o'erwhelmed by ſome direful misfortune. 


« Moſt unfortunate—moſt deſerving wo- 
« man,” ſaid ſhe, “how does my heart re- 
« proach me—for being lulled into a for- 
« octfulnefs' of that anguiſh of heart that 
was fo evident, when ſhe preſſed me to her 
ce friendly boſom, and called herſelf a 
« beggar? Oh! moſt unfeeling and unpar- 
« donable—that I ſhould have impelled her 
« to exertions that, at ſuch a ſeaſon, muſt 
« have wrung her heart, inſtead of claiming 
« a friendly participation of her affliftions, 
« and offering my little all for their allevi- 
ation. But I will fly to her=ititreat her 
« confidence—and do all I can to palliate 
« this error; and ſhe will believe and truſt 
te me - for diſſimulation, ſhe well knows, 
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ce ig a ſttanger to the, ſoul of Harriet 
tc. Qliſton. Nis nee 15 132 


Mr. Everard gazed intently in her face, 
as (ſorgetful of all but Mrs. Woodville) 
the thus gave utterance to the emotions he 
had undeſignedly excited—while Mr. Clif- 
ton claſped her hands between both his, 
with a glow of tender approbation, and a 
general ſilence enſued ; until a young fe- 
male, regarding them from the door of the 
hauſe, in che attitude of deep attention, 
caught her eye and looking at Mr. Clif- 
ton, Mr. Everard exclaimed, Do you not 


* ſee. Charlotte? Without replying, Mr. 


Clifton ran forward and caught her in his 
arms, while a deep ſuffuſion o erſpread her 
before palid check, but was quickly fuc- 


ceeded by its former hue, as ſne in tremu- 


lous accents pronounced her congratula- 


tions 


Milt DE sr. AUBIGNE« 61 


tions to Mrs. Clifton, and bade her wel- 
E nn DK ae _ 


* 


- 5 * * 
mod gien 507 100ms in 3 


halen bad Was 3 
figure, but without the ſmalleſt claim to 
beauty pale and emaciated, ſhe approach- 
ed them with a dejected air—called Mr. 
| Clifton her brother her beſt---beſt friend 
and leaning penſively on his arm, they 
entered the houſe; where a tall, ruddy, 
young man, in a hunting dreſs, with a pack 
of hounds, at his heels, met, and almoſt 
overpowered their gueſts with his heart- 
felt effuſions of ſurprize and joy. He was 


the only ſon of Mr. Everard and his ap- 


pearance and demeanour ſeldom failed to 
create a ꝓrepoſſeſſion in his favour where- 
ever he went —He poſſeſſed an ingenuous 
openneſs and ſuperiority, of aſpect, joined 
do a manly and: not ungraceful form, and 
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him univerſal approbation.- He was deemed 
a general admirer among the neighbouring 
fair ones and many a rural beauty boaſted 
a triumph o'er his thoughtleſs heart, while 
vanity alone prevented their diſcerning, 
that the objects of his preference and pur- 
ſuit were the hounds in full cry; and he 
had no idea of any bliſs equal to a convi- 
vial meeting after a fox chace.— His affec- 
tions were naturally ardent, and his prin- 


drother— and a faithful friend; but a total 
ſtranger to every ſpecies of modern refine- 
ment, except the fublime arts of cricket, 
ö 2 | trap- ball, back-gammon, &c. in which he 
IN was a firſt-rate adept, may be ranked as 
1 ſuch add to which, a happy retention of 
every word in the game aQt---writing a 
good plain hand--underſtanding ſomething 
of 


an unaffected warmth of heart, that gained 


ciples good ; he was a dutiful ſon—a tender 
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of arithmetic--and à little of Greek and 
Latin and (let me not deprive him of 4 
ſingle honour) ſinging the moſt jovial ſong 
Hand dancing the beſt hornpipe of any in 
the county; and the attainments of Arthur 
Everard are numbered. He looked an 
expreſſive plaudit of his friends choice, as 


ſoon as their firſt! ſalutations had ſubſided 


and embraced an early opportunity to pro- 
nounce him a d——d lucky fellow 


adding, © I never ſaw but one fit ta ſtand 


« by her ſide, and the lives with a worthy 
« old foul in a ſnug cot, behind that hill,” 


E (pointing toward the dwelling of Mrs. 


Woodville) ; „and to be ſure, if I muſt 
« ſpeak my mind, ſhe beats Al that I ever 
yet fixed my eyes an; not but what 
« your wife is rather taller, and fairer--but 
yet, L don't know how it is, one wiſhes 
« to look at the other for ever; but you 

« ſhall 
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« ſhall ſee her at e * 1 me 
* what you think. nit. 7 


. . * « 7 * 1 . 
ivo Non 2:13 gamma (n 


LE 


I believe I have already gen Ber-. re- 
plied Mr, Cliſton, ſmiling at the eulogium, 
vchich he inſtantly knew belonged to Emi- 
lia), “ and forgot her external charms in 
«the contemplation of her far ſuperior 
% mind, and all- accompliſned manners.“ 
The d- vou have!“ exclaimed Ar- 
thur; then I hope you lend a helping 
© hand, that I may forget them too for 
« they're often a plaguy baulk to me; 
« when I go to Church to fay my prayers, 
KL always find my attention wandering to- 
«wards her pew; ſo if what you ſay is 
«c true, I [wiſh to contemplate her mind 


c as ſoon as poſſible, for ] don't like to 


« have-my devotions ſo broke in upon.” | 
| a 2 8 Mr, 
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Mr. Clifton laughed aloud at this re- 
queſt and promiſing Arthur his utmoſt 
aid, enquired for his younger ſiſter, Alicia; 
adding, © ſhe did not uſe to be thus re- 
« miſs ; but was ever the firſt to receive 
and bid me welcome.. 


> 


„Why, don't you know, ſhe is gone to 


« London on a viſit to our great couſin, 


Lady Dorothy Railton”! exclaimed” Ar- 
thur. She's: been there 1 don't know 


4 hom long: Charlotte was firſt invited 


« but he's got into ſuch a mopi ſſi, piring 
« way lately, that there's no moving her 


« ſrom homey. o ſhe begged tor be ex- 


«© cuſed; and my father, fearful,of oſfend- 
ing Lady Dorothy, by a gefuſal ef. her 
< condeſcenſion, determined on Alisia's 
going in her ſtead - and the dear little 
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« ſends us accounts of every thing that fhe 
meets with; but 1 wiſh ſhe was home 
00 again for we all feel her loſs, and I've 
ec never been eaſy ſince ſhe's gone; not but 
« Lady Dorothy will take care enough of 
« her, I dare ſay—but London is a danger- 
* ous place and Alicia is very pretty.“ 
And very inexperienced, added Mr. 
Clifton; but with = lady of rank and 


en, er e e 


ef rom on 2tonmay ef 4 4; 
Face n replied Arthur, 1 letters 
peak well enough of Lady Dorothy; 
*<ahd ſhe is in raptures with the | gay life 
*«:ſhe:leads, and all the charming amuſe- 
er ments ſhe partakes in; but I ſhall ſoon 
c hon her ſport, and perſuade my father 
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« to write for her, Certainty is the beſt 


« ſafety I ſay.” 


This was a determination Mr. Clifton 
could not but ſilently applaud.---Stranger 
as he was to all but the name of Lady Do- 
rothy Railton, he could not but allow, that 


2 young, beautiful, and unſuſpicious female 


was ſurely ſafeſt under the parental roof.--- 
Charlotte now ſummoned them to ſupper ; 
and our travellers, without any reluctance, 
complied with the hours of ſeparating ſor 
the night, eee; ** . 
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Lar us,” ſaid Mrs. Clifton the next 
morning, as the lark warbled his early fa- | 
lutation at her chamber windows, Oh! 
let us haſten to Mrs, Wobdville's.— 

« The Image of her misfortunes have en- 

« groſſed my ſlumbers, and 1 have ſeen 

©the- ſons of cruelty and violence refu- 

« ſelf within her own ever Roſpitable 

« dwelling. I am not ſuperſtitious, but 

« my mind forbodes ſome deep diſtreſs Þ 

« approaching them.“ d 
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Nau. Clifton|-rallied, and uſed every 
means to dif} _ her apprehenſions, but in 


l HI vain; 
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„uin z Wey wie Uncoquersble, und dilte: 
garding the parade of dreſs, at a juncture 


diſhabille and found their friends were ſtill 
more early matiners. To them Mrs, Clif- 
ton imparted her anxious ſolicitude, and 
ere breakfaſtwas removed, they ſet off unat- 
tended on their expedition. But ah, what 
ſad revolutions had a few ſhort hours made? 
an ill looking man guarded the entrance to 


their friends abode, and ſternly demanding 


their buſineſs, admitted them with the ſul- 
len air of an inexorable goaler. 


* 


But what could equal their amazement 


to find this truly noble minded woman, in- 
ſtead of waſting fruitleſs complainings on 


what was irremediable, (but by the exer- 


tions of that exemplary fortitude which 


had 


when friendſhip and humanity ſeemed to 
 ſupplicats her aid) ſhe Mped on an ed 
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ol 


had always ſupported her under paſt trials), 


whiſpering fweet conſolations to the weep- 
ing Emilia, and equally diſconſolate, faith- 
ful Martha ! Doubt not,” ſaid ſhe, preſſ- 
ing Emilia tenderly to her boſom, while 
poor old Martha knelt by her ſide, and ba- 
thed her garments with her tears, «oh! 
« doubt not, dear child of my heart, but 
ct the Supreme will open an aſylum for us 
4 all. He will not ſeperate beings ſo 
= cloſely united: for ſure am I, the ties of 
« conſanguinity itſelf does not exceed the 
«ſacred union of according ſpirits. 

« No, my Emilia! and you, my faith- 
« ful Martha, believe me, we ſhall not 
«« part; believe her, who is taught by ex- 
e perience, to truſt her cauſe with Him, 


« in whom is neither variableneſs, nor 


« ſhadow of changing.“ 


Martha's 
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Martha's tears flowed with leſs rapidity 


as thoſe ſoothing accents ſtole on her ear. 


Then,“ exclaimed Emilia, « I ſhall 
« {till be ſupremely happy! if near you, 


« what evil can reach me? You'll teach me 
« toderide the ſtings of poverty, and turn 
them into bleſſings—oh ! I will play the 


« ſweeteſt airs, and ling, and work, and call | 


« forth all my little talents to chace ſor- 
« row from your heart. Such a conſoling 
idea has. juſt ſtolen on my mind, and 1 
will indulge it. Perhaps, my dear, my 
more than parent! we ſhall, if poſſible, 
« be happier than ever.” | 


“ Bleſs you, ſweet comforter !” cried 
Martha, kiſſing her hand. 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Woodville lifted her eyes towards 
Heaven, and beheld Mr. and Mrs. Clifton 
ſtanding at the parlour door, ſilently wit- 
neſſing this moſt affecting ſcene. They 
had ſtood there ſome moments unperceived, 
and unable to utter a word ; every faculty 
was abſorbed in wonder and admiration— 


until the voice of Mrs. Woodvilie rouzed 


them from their torpid ſtate. 


cc We came,” ſaid Mrs. Clifton, looking 
quietly | in her friend's face, ce to offer 
te comfort and condolance—but I ſee you 
cc need it not,” 


« Forgive me, added ſhe; © I ſhal] 
e one day learn to know you, to judge of 
« you, only by yourſelf.” 


« Oh 
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c Oh Madam!” exclaimed Martha, 
© 1 2x. pardon for my boldneſs ;* but I'll 
te tell you as good a way every bit to judge 
« of Miſtreſs, and that is, only by com- 
> naring her with every body elſe you 


c know---an4 you'll find as much odds as 


: 3 
« can be: She never wrong'd any ſoul of 


« a ſingle farthing in all her born days; to 


14 7 —＋ 7 3 
my ſartin knowledge 


« Pray, Martha, no more of this,” in- 
terruped Mrs. Woodville, 


* 


« Nay, Madam, rejoined the honeſt 
creature, „J hope you will forgive my 
« difobeying you for once; but ſtand up 
« for your cauſe, I muſt, and will. You, 
« Madam, that never cruſhed afly in your 


« whole life, but have always open=d your 
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« hand to the necdy, and been errplor: 
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« in doing all manner of good continually 
« —you, I ſay, to have a parcel of un- 


« merciful ruffians come and turn you out 
! « of houſe and home, only becauſe you 
j e paſſed your word for a poor man, to ſave 
| «him from periſhing in a gaol, and his 
L « wife and family from ſtarving; and now ; 
| « becauſe he can't pay juſt to the time, 1 4 
[ « fay, to come and ſeize upon you—oh ! I 
« it's enough to make a judge loſe his ; 
« wits! and with my good-will ſuch hard- 


te hearted rogues ſhould be made an cx- 
te ample of---for I do ſay it they are fifty 
« times worſe than a highway robber!“ 


7 2 1 N 22 J 0 © A; *+2+ ks. A : 8 E - : i, 
DD W SE IA — * FT 2 - Tax” — 4 1 r= 2. ” . 5 8 ar. 2 = q * 3 03 > of 
& £ — N . < - A 2 \ L 2 Th. - 1 N 2 y * 8 —þ * * 7 5 
* 1 0 ** 4 4 % * 0 2 2 * 1 * = | 2 2 4 — f Ad. ON P — * 1 R 
— 4 O * * > —y * * ” * ere 4 1 «4, 
* 4, "1 + a th * ” bo * » A * N 
* Ll —— * = ou 


3 

a * SN — 
3 
* 


— 
A n 

* . N 4 

2 n 


Martha accompanied her ſpeech with 


„ A — 
=> 4 57 Tee. Be A $+Y > ES ont 2 AF» 2 
* N _ — 
8 hy 2 
* » ——— N ** by * - — 
— ; : - 


if the utmoſt violence of geſturc—and had 


actually worked herſelf up into ſuch an ex- 


Gf, 


teme rage, as Mrs. Woodville found it 


— 


nece ry to cxert a her authority to check. 
She 
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dhe inſiſted on her never more, in her pre- 
ſence, indulging ſuch unbecoming viru- 
lence ;—and added a firm aſſurance, that 


no provocation could, in her opinion, ex- 


cuſe a conduct ſo repugnant to her own _ 


ideas. 


% would not offend you, Madam,” 
fobbed out this faithful creature, * no not 
« for the whole world; J would rather loſe 
« my life chan offend you; but when one 
e fees fuch—" ſhe could no more but 


burſting into tears, quitted the room. 


« ] would tell you,“ ſaid Mrs. Wood- 


ville, turning with viſible agitation to Mr. 


and Mrs. Clifton, * all that paſſes at this 


© moment in my heart---then you would 
e know how infinitely I feel myſelf obliged 
« by this carly viſit, this proof of real 
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ec 
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cc 


cc 


iriendihip; for well I know the buly 
voice of rumour has informed you, that 
I am about to be deprived even of this 
laſt reſource---this poor hovel—where [ 
had hopes to end my woe-marked days 
and breathe out my ſoul in peace; — 
but now it muſt not be, and I ſubmit.— 


Perhaps you wonder at my calmneſs, 


and think it apathy; but the firſt pangs 


are ivbiided ; this is a threatened blow, 


but I had no power to ward it off: Teſ- 


terday I felt it's near approach, and 
detern ined to conceal my apprehenſions 


from thoſe around me, while it was poſ- 


ſible; but the conflict of my mind pro- 


duced a ſudden and alarming elF-C&t—I 
dropped from Emilia's, arm yeſterday, as 
We were tak ing our accùſtomed morning 
walk, and remained a conſiderable time 


lifcleſs; animation at length returned, 
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ce and my wearied ſpirit ſunk again into in- 
« ſenſibility in the arms of t fleep, in which 
« ftate this dear girl had left me, when you 
« arrived and found her and that affectionate 
being, I have juſt ſent ſorrowing away, im- 


« preſſed with melancioly—not for my 


« misfortunz2s, but my 1lInefs ;—for until 


« laſt night, when 1t could be no longer 


« concealed, they were total ſtrangers to 


«every circumſtance of the calamity in 


« which I am now involved: —and ſurely 
eit would have been an ungratefu] return 
« for ardent affection and faithf ul atrack: 
« ment, to overwhelm them with unne— 
« ceſſary anguiſh, by a fad anticipation of 


ec what I well know to be unavoidable. 


« Armed with this determination, I 
« ſubdued every . tumultuous paſſion, that 
« warred againſt my peace, and reſolved to 


D 3 tc enjoy 


1 A 


2 
= 
CO SEPT, une = WS 2". r 


— * — 


— — * 


1 12 3 * 
— * 


e 
— 


4 
1 
ps 


+ > 35 t 4 

p, 265 . r _— — 9 
* ©. aa PBS i; Ma l ** r bay = OE. tht 
6 ue. . "<p et)-vie— + * — oa \ 4 * ** 2 <>. I 


- 2. 5 3 2 
** — * 7 Ls _— * N 5 
" — 3 \ J q - 6) 4 r a n 
* — aer pac > F F EV 2 - WL PUT; od Fg n — HIS F —_——— 2 — * 
oe an A 2 r „ 1 r he. = — . wed f 4 | "Ne . © p ö 4 * - ; * 4 
4 * =< * * s 7 Y — 4- , L - + — bat b N » 
—E/az 7 N 4 TY * "2" A be” fits os I 5 — 229 3 * 5 3 — : 4 1 — p . * «Lb ” 
5 + ng p . — — 8 * « DO IL. - oo IP nero" as. — ll, thy o — Py 2 0 — ES Co. - 4 I": 8 33 þ -_ 4 
- _ i a - 8 = — . e a” a \ 
; * 1 - — — — = £ — - hy * 
5 — 2 — pom — — — * _ 0 - Fo + + * e — = ah W : „ _ gn ls, . < = 4 * 
— 5 T C * re” 2 * s w "- as * — , — 4 LA * * 4 : 4 — 


— — Yrs. 27 
8 Ann 
5 N — JIE 
OY = 
* 


222 
Y +» He: 9 1 


e 2+ AL 


=y e hs * 7 
II. N * 
* TS Ne 3 


78 EMILIA DE ST, AUBIGNE, 


" enjoy as much as Heaven would allow ; 
« and, except a few gloomy intervals, 
« really taſted a tranquil, yet animated de- 
e light in your ſociety.— Emilia ſeemed 
ce infpired with unuſual vivacity at ſeeing 
e me ſo perfectly reſtored and I forgot 
* the approaching evil amid the ſiniling 
« circle. Would it not likewiſe, ” 
added ſhe, addreſſing Mrs. Clifton, © have 
te argued a very unperfect ſenſe of the heart- 


« felt joy you cvinced at again finding me, 


to embitter the few hours we ſpent to- 


te gether- by unavailing complaints — 


« No, believe me, a conduct like that 
« would, in my eſtimation, have been 
'< wanton cruelty; and a mind capable of 
« ſuggeſting it, mult be a ſtranger to every 


4 AY | 
« refined ſenſation, every humane, every 


« diſtinguiſhing principle.” 
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Thoſe were truths that could not fail to 


find an advocate in every feeling and ſen- 


ſible heart; but while they ſilenced the 
purpoſed remonſtrances of Mrs. Clifton, 
they increaſed her regret that a being ſo 
noble, ſo truly exalted, ſhould, for ſo 
long a ſeries of years, be the mark of ad- 
verſe fate. 

ce But is there no way,” ſaid Mrs. Clifton, 
te to ſoften, if not avert, this dreadful blow? 
c Tell me, teil Mr. Clifton; and, if poſ- 
te ſible, allow us the unſpeakable joy of 
ce ſerving you; deny us not this privilege 
« of friendſhip.” — Mrs. Woodville ſmiled 
gloomily, and ſhook her head. 


«© No, generons Harriet!“ exclaimed 
ſhe, © there is no way. I will diſcharge 
& this claim to the utmoſt; but never 
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« imagine J am baſe enough to involve 
«© others, voluntarily, in the ſad effects of 
* my incautious zeal. It is fixed to yicl] 
up all but virtue, integrity, and friend- 
ce ſhip; but no benevolent heart hall in- 
« jure itſelf to relieve me. No- my 
„ Emilia and I will find out another calm 


« retreat---and eat the humble bread of 


« Jabour.---Induitry ſhall prove an inde- 


„ pendence---and we will be rich in con- 


© tentment, innocence, and a reciprocal 


«© endeavour to render each other happy--- 


« {upcrior to the frowns or ſmiles of for- 


„ tune.“ 


« Labour!” exclaimed Mrs. Cliſton, 


e deareſt Madam, how can you labour?“ 


« With my head, and with my heart,” re- 


turned Mrs. Woodville ; © and this dear 
* child will execute. No longer, there- 
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te fore, regard us as objects of compaſſion 


« for oh! how enviabl: 1s our ſtats ts 


« that of thouſands.” 


% Enviable indeed! dried Mr. Clifton. 
who had long been ſilent- e truly envi- 
« able! But think not, worthy Lady, we 
came to oppreſs you by offers of pecuni- 
« ary aſſiſtance alas! we have not the 
© powcr---but there may be other aids.--- 
« I will reprefent you as you are, -—and 
« ſurely lis heart will relent,---I will exert 
te all my little ſkull to obtain---it but a re- 


© prieve---until friends can be raiſed for 


% you---nor ſhall my ſurety be wanting, it 


« need{ul.” 


« But not all your exertions, my good 


“ Sir, rephed Mrs. Woodville, © can 
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ee ever procure me one moment's reſpite 
« circumſtances complicated and inſur- 
© mountable oppoſe; and when the preſent 
te buſineſs is arranged, and my ſpirits more 
t equal to ſuch a recital, J will inform you 
« of every particular: in the mean time, 
ee accept my heart-felt acknowledgments, 
« and think me not too proud to be ob- 
te liged.” As ſhe uttered theſe words, ſhe 
aroſe, adding, with an air of aſſumed gai- 
ety, © I muſt leave you for a ſhort time; 
ce but Emilia will ſummon all her philo- 
« ſophy, and all her cheerfulneſs, to enter- 
ce tain you until my return.” Emilia 
ſmiled her obedience---but it was a gloomy 
ſmile---and ſhe was incapable of making 
any other reply. Her eyes followed Mrs. 
Woodville out of the room, and dropped 
their ſympathetic effuſions of the lively ad- 


miration, tender ſorrow and gratitude, 


which 
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which the unnumbered virtues and ſuffer- 
ings of that moſt excellent woman excited 


in her gentle boſom. 


"In vain ſhe ſought for the philoſophy and 
chearfulneſs her friend relied on; they were 


gone. She uttered, in an uninterrupted 


voice and broken accents, a few unintelli-- 


gible ſentences; but alas! ſhe was quite 


unequal to the taſk aſſigned her---and the 


entrance of their le quacious Martha proved 


a welcome relief. 


« My miſtreſs !” ſaid ſhe, © my poor, 
« dear, good miſtreſs, has ſent ſome wal- 
cc nuts and fruit, and cakes and wine for 
ee the gentry---and ſhe'll come as ſoon as 
ee the man's done taking the inventory.” 
Emilia placed the refreſhments on the table, 
and while the moving ſimplicity of Martha 
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ſunk deeply on her mind, ſhe importuncd 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifton to participate of them 
---but their anxiety for Mrs. Woodville was 
too lively to be ſuſpended by all the endear- 
ing folicitude of Emilia; and fearing, as 
their offers of aſſiſtance had proved ineffec- 
tual, that their preſence at ſuch a juncture 
might rather diſtreſs than conſole, they 
took a haſty leave, without waiting for Mrs. 
Woodville's return, promiſing to repeat. 


their vill ſoon. 
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r . 


N O ſooner had Mr. and Mrs. Clifton 
turned from the abode of their eſtimablo 
and much- pitied friend, then they beheld 
Arthur Everard haſtening towards them. 


His countenance was marked by generous _ 


anxiety, and he eagerly enquired what was 


the fate of the amiable cottagers ; then, 


without waiting a reply. 


« I ſee plainly how it is,” ſaid he, © T 
© ſee "tis too true: the dog ſpoke plain 
enough to be ſure ; and yet J was in 
e hopes, poor old lady but can nothing 


f 5 be done ?” f Nr. Clifton ſhook his head, 
Arthur's 
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Arthur's eyes flaſhed fire, and after a pauſe 
I tell you,” exclaimed he, © they ſhan': 
« be turned out, d— me if they ſhall ! I'll 
ec ſtake my life, nay ſell my dogs and 
ce abandon the chace for ever, firſt ! What! 
* nothing to be done? It ſhall go hard 
« then. D'ye think I'll let. em be turned 
* out ? No, I'll fight that ill- looking rogue 
c that's gone to diſtreſs them, as long as 
« there's a drop of blood in my veins, 
4 firſt Ves, yes, let me alone to match 
„ Rim. 


With thoſe words he darted from them 
with the ſwiftneſs of thought. 


« Oh madnefs ! exclaimed Mr. Clif- 
ton, © raſh young man! where is he gone? 
« I am ready to ſink with terror! he ſure- 
« ly will not obtrude himſelf on their ſor- 
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ec rows, I fear ſome ſad conſequence, oh 
« Jet us haſten after him !” Mrs. Clifton 
acquieſced. They ſaw him enter without 
oppoſition, and heard his voice very loud 
as they approached the gate. Martha met 
them at the door, La, Sir,” cried ſhe, 
« here's a gentleman has frightened my 
ee poor Lady and Miſs almoſt out of their 
« its; do come and try to pacify them, 


« for he's going to beat that lawyer man, 


te that's big enough to cruſh him to death; 


« he's crazy that's ſartin ſure, to come here 
« and make ſuch a fuſs, oh, 'm all of a 


«© tremble from head to foot.“ 


Mrs. Clifton was little lefs alarmed, 


the veices ſtill grew more clamorous, and 


following Martha up fairs, they found Ar- 
thur and the attorney in warm altercation 


on the landing place, 
«I tell 
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6e I tell you Su,” exclaimed the latter, 
ce the houle and all belonging to it is to b. 
ce ſold, and the produce appropriated. tu 
& diſcharge a part of the, lady's debt; 
« And I tell you it ſhan't be ſold at all,” 
returned Arthur, „or if it is I'll. buy it 
cc myſelf. “ With all my heart, if you're 
ce the beſt bidder,” ſaid the other, “ It's n» 


ee Other buſineſs of mine then as I'm ob- 


« liged to act in my profeſſion ; I only dv 
«© my duty.” May be ſo,” cried Ar- 
thur, or may be you think it fine ſport 
eto diftreſs your neighbours.” 


The attorney's complexion glowed wit! 


anger. 


& Ay, it's all one to me if your face was 
« as red as our turkey cock, I ſhoud'nt 
« care; but who knows, you are aſhamed 


perbeps 
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% perliaps of taking up ſuch a dirty job, 
« and that makes you bluſh.” „ Blufh!” 
echoed the attorney Ay, how could you 
« ayoid it? how could you be off bluſhing 
« at the tliougut of diſtreſſing ſuch as her?“ 
pointing at Mrs. Woodville, who, utterly 
aſtoniſhed at what ſhe heard and ſaw, ſtood 
leaning on Emilia's arm deprived of all 
power of enquiring into the motive of a 


conduct ſo extraordinary. 


| They are entire ſtrangers to me Sir,” 
replied the attorney, after a pauſe. « And 
« I never ſpoke to them in all my life,” 
ſaid Arthur---The attorney ſtared. 

« No; added he, “ though to be ſure 
«1 am a neighbour, I never exchanged 
ec words with either of them; but what of 
that ?---if I had never ſeen them before 

« this 
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« this moment, my heart would take their 
« part---yes it would--but however, that's 
« not all; I know enough of their charity, 
« and ſhall ſhe,” pointing again at Mrs. 
Woodville, „ who has been a mother and 
te a friend, I dare ſay, to thouſands, want 

4a place to hide her head in? I tel 
« you I'll 4% my life firſt.” | 


% Well, young gentleman, but I mult 


» 


e not bediſturbed thus with your clamour,” 
ſaid the attorney warmly, 
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te But you ſhall,” returned Arthur ; “ IL 
ee will diſturb you---I don't like you, and 
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e But I will not be interrupted in my 
&« buſineſs, Sir!“ Then diſpatch, Sir,” 
cried Arthur, © let me know the price of 
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te your bargain, and I'm your man,--- 
« But harkee added he, going up cloſe to 
the attorney, « harkee, Sir, I won't be 
« cheated; T'!l take it at juſt value—bur if 
« you attempt to play me falſe, beware of 


te my vengeance---that's all. 


« My name's Arthur Everard ; bur 
« hold !” taking a pencil out of his pocket, 
te there's my name and place of abode— 
* ſo when you've ſettled your terms, let 
ce me know ;” fo ſaying, he nodded at Mr, 
and Mrs. Clifton, and was going, but 
turning round again Don't fling me,” 
added he, © if you do, I'll ſcent you thro” 
4e all your doublings, and have no more 
© mercy upon you, than you have on 


te others.“ 


cc But let me aſl, ere you leave us,” ſaid 
Mrs. Woodville, « what can poſſibly in- 
ce quce 
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5 1 take ſo generous an interest 
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« in my misfortunes?” — “ Oh! I dont 
« know, Ma'em---no. particular reaſon 
% only---I don't like ſuch fellows as ti::t 


« always to have things tacir Own wa! 


« that's all, Ma'em—ſo I hope you wont 


te take any thing amiſs.” 


« Come, added he, to Mr. and Mrs. 


Clifton, „won't you go? I know dinner 


te 1s waiting, and I've talked myſelf into 
ce as good an appetite as if I had been hay- 


te ing a hunt this morning.“ 


Mrs. Clifton gave him her hand in 
ſillence, and whiſtling a tune, he led her 
down ſtairs, while Mr. Clifton followed, 
revolving the ſtriking occurrences of this 


remarkable ſcene. 
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tt Now I'm facish 2d,” f:1d Arthur, un- 
buttoning his waiſtcoat, and wiping his 
forehead, 2s if he had been overheated at 
A cricket match, & yes, Pm ſatisfied now; 
4 yonder poor fouls; J hope,“ pointing to 
the adjacent nee « won't lole their 
« kind inſtructreſs, their beſt comforter and 
« friend; but yet T with it had been 
« brought about in a better way. I did 
not half lie taking ſo much upon me 
3 « before the old Lady y's face; tiere's no 
know nz how ſhe may take it, but what 
„could I do? 'Twas too late to {tz ind 
TFT upon compliments. If I'd known it as 
& © ſoon as father did, I'd have taken quite 
: another courſe. I'd a purchaſed it over 
; e the old Lady's head, and ſo a ſent her 


the deeds in the young one's name, and 


„chen ſhe, nor nobody clſc, wou'd never 
cc. 
A co 


been a pin the wiſer who dil it; for 
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ce you know,” added he, turning to Mr. 
Clifton, „I cou'd have taken the money 


out of grandmother's thouſand pound 


legacy, and ſo not let father into the 


« ſecret: not but what he's kind-hearted 
ce enough, but you know old folks are old 
« folks, and he might have been apt to 


« fancy there was more in 1t then I wou'd 


ce own,” —<© Why really,” ſaid Mr. Clit- 


ton, archly, © I am rather ſuſpicious of 


ie that's being the caſe.” 


„Of what's being the caſe,” enquired 
Arthur roughly, 


e That fo very ſpirited an exertion of 
< philanthrophy muſt have derived its 
ce ſource from ſome cauſe, perhaps, un- 


« known even to yourſelf.“ 


« Or, 
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4 Or, in plain Engliſh,” exclaimed Ar- 
thur, © you think me a ſelfiſh, narrow- 
« ſoul'd villain ! incapable of doing a diſ- 
« intereſted piece of ſervice to a worthy 
« being. "Thank ye, thank ye, for your 
good opinion but I don't mind it a 
« ruſh—think ſo ftil—I ſhan't take the 
« trbuble to pertwade you out of it not 


« I—only I deſire you won't drop a word 


< to father; becauſe, if you do, I ſhan't 


« be quite ſo well pleas'd—that's all—but 
« as to what you, or any body elſe thinks, 


« ] don't value it a ſouſe.“ 


« But, perhaps, I may be wrong,” ſaid 


Mr. Clifton, who had not ſuſpeted that 
his hint would have been ſo ill received. 


Time will ſhew,” ſaid Arthur, ſullenly. 


2 *« Surely!” cried Mrs. Clifton, hurt at 


ſeeing 
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ſceing the raillery of her Edward ſo 
aa Surcly Mr. Everard cannat 


r jmagine his friend could ever mean to 
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C « caſt a refle &ion on a conduct deſervinz 
5. ee the higheſt encomiums. To relieve the 
: . « ſorrows of our fellow beings is always : 
I f « meritorious; but, when exemplary wor:h q 
} « ſuffers, how does it call forth every ge- 


« nerous principle, and inſure bleſſings to 


« him who nobly ſtands up the advocate of 
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« fuch a cauſc.“ 


« No, no, Madam,“ replied Arthur, 


« I don't mind what your huſband ſaid; 


« every body has a right to ſpeak their en- 


te timents, that's my maxim; and, if he 


« thinks me a mean, ſelfiſn fellow, wy 


« not fay ſo? I like honeſty. I want 


« neither praiſe nor bleſſings, not I; not- 
ce withitandins, 
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« withſtanding, I thank you for your civi- 


d tity, Madam!“ 


„ But this ſerious reſentment wounds 
« me to the foul,” faid Mr. Clifton: «© Do 
« I not know your heart! have I not al- 
« ways admired your enthuſiaſtic ardor, 


« on points of far leſs moment! How then 


« can I fail to approve its exertion in ſuch 


« a cauſe as this ?—You have long called 
«© me by the facred name of friend; and, 
« believe me, true friendſhip is ever kind, 
« indulgent, and ready to put the moſt 
« favourable conſtruction on the words and 


« actions of her votaries.“ 


„Then you did not keep up her rules, 
«I think,” replied Arthur, with a half 
ſmile, * when you drop'd that unkind ſuſ- 


« picion juſt now; however, now I am a 
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& little cooler, I do think twas only a jeſt, 
* occaſioned perhaps by what paſſed laſt 
« evening; but, it is all nothing, fo let's 
« hear no more on it, but make it up.“ 
«© Pm rather fiery, Madam, you ſee,” 
added he, to Mrs. Clifton, while he ſhook 


his friend's hand moſt cordially. 


I never enquired,” ſaid Mr, Clifton, 
* how. your father came by ſuch early in- 
« reJligence of Mrs. Woodville's misfor- 


« tunes.“ 


Why it ſeems,” replied Arthur, © that 
ce he had it from the lawyer's own mouth. 
« Thus it happened, father din'd with our : 
a" Juitice, and the Mayor and Aldermen, 4 
« at the tavern in our market town, yeſter- 
. « day; and ſo one of the company happens 
ce to meet this lawyer, and knew him, and 
8 « luvited 
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* 


invited him to dine with them. Well, 
over. the bottle the fellow looſed his“ 


cc tongue, and tells what brought him into 
cc « this, part of; the country ; and, finding 


« father was a near neighbour of the old 
* Lady: $, he aſked leave to bear him com- 


« pany as far as their road lay together; 


« and it ſeems 3 was but juſt got 


home, and had his tea, when you arriv- 


* ed ; but 1 happened to be drinking . a 


« glaſs in the parlor with Squire Spankum, 
« who had juſt left me when you came in, 
% ſo did not know a word about it till this 


« morning after you were gone. I could 


© not make out what you were talking 


* about at breakfaſt, but as foon as you 
« had left us, Charlotte told me the whole 


« ſtory, and as ſoon as I could make my- 


of, ſelf 2 to be ſecn, . fer, off after 


Fe you.” 


©: ee But 


_— 
a 
_ I | 
— — 


1 — 
+ 9 1 <4 F „ern WO | FR LS „ 1 
8 * * a > 8 1 22 1 2 2 4 "— * pl N | * 4 - 8 _ - - 
Bo X34 49... i m4 ; „ a 
- * 6 . "_ * . 
= - N , 


2 do nos T9, R 
x e ITE 7 2 n * of _ "Ws 4 
Pn © - Ale dr. + 3.4 22 X. i 1 

l - + 


viit, 


r rr rer 
* 5 = 1 ; "__— a — O pF AS 5 2 G * — * 0 ps * 
* 4 R 27 ; wg 0 * 


100 EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE, 


« But took care to make yourſelf very 
« ſpruce firſt,” ſaid Mr. Clifton, ſmiling ; 
« that was a circumſtance ' which before 
« eſcaped me, and is a plain demonſtra- 
tion that you did not forget there was 2 
© young, as well as an old Lady in the 
« Cale.” — 


No more—not a word more—” cried 


Arthur, opening the gate that led into the 


lawn, “ only mind what you ſay before 
e | 


The old Gentleman met them ere they 
had proceeded many ſteps further, and 
enquiring what was Bo” event of their 


1011. — 


« Only the ſad afurance, Sir,” replied 
Mrs. Clifton, “ that our friendſhip can 
| "8 © avail 
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« avail nothing—a refuſal of every proſ- 
T fored ſervice, the explanation of which 
« is reſeryed to ſome future period. But 
« had you witneſſed the unexampled forti- 
e tude and reſignation of thoſe amiable 


„* ſufferers; Sir— 


« Me!” interrupted the old Gentleman, 
cc No, no—God forbid Il could not bear 
"Tt, Bur, what, 1s the place to be ſold ? 
t Where are they] going, have you heard?“ 


8 « The PD every thing about it 1s 
to be diſpoſed of, Sir,” replied Mrs. 
Clifton; “ but as to their future reſidence, 


«that is, I believe, a point yet unthoughr 


of.” 


% Oh—as to that,“ cried Arthur, I 


«am ſure enough they'll never want a 


« home.“ 
1 E 3 cc They 
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« They ſhall be welcome to one with 
e me,” faid Mr. Everard, & as long as 
they pleaſe; and 1 wiſh, you Madam,” 
addreſſing Mrs. Clifton, would perſuade 


« them to come and ſtay with us, till they 


* can determine on ſomething better.” 


«] will * certfinly, employ. all the 
yi eloquence 1 am miſtreſs of, to oblige 
you, my good Sir,” replied Mrs. Clit- 
con, © and thereby doubly eratify myſelf.” 


Mr. Clifton added his affurance of aiding 


her. | Arthur 8 eyes ſparkled. W ith approba- 
tion; he could have hugg'd the good old 
man to his heart, but ſtill indulged a pleat- 
ing hope of rendering the proffered alylum 


unneceſſary. 


. = CHAP, 
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CHAP, VI, 


Wurunr Mr. Everard compaſſionated 


the afflictions of his neighbours, his heart 
overflowed with gratitude to Heaven, from 
the mental aſſurance, that evil was far 
from his own houſe; when his ſon eſpied 
the livery of Lady Dorothy approaching 
them. © Intelligence from our dear Ali- 
*c1a!” he exclaimed, obſerving a letter 


in the ſervant's hand, “ how is my beloved 


te ſiſter ?” The man bowed, and delivered 


the letter to Mr. Everard. It was from 
Lady Dorothy herſelf, and theſe were its 


laconic contents, 
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. 


In conſcquence of a total change in 
your daughter's manners, I ſend her 
home, under the care of my own ſer— 
« vants; but if you have any other daugh- 
* ter leſs romantic in her ideas, leſs vain 
e of her perſon, leſs conceited of her ima- 


&« o1nary talents, and, in ſhort, leſs ridigu- 


lous; you may ſend her back in my car- 


« riage, as I do not mean to withdraw my 


« {ayours from your family. 


ce DORO TRY RAILLTON.“ 


« And where is my child?” ſaid Mr. 
Eycrard, giving the letter to his ſon---the 
ſervant hung his head, but made no reply. 
« Where is my poor condemned girl ? 
Will ſhe not fly to the arms of her in- 
* dulgent father? I am grieved to the 


ce Heart 


<* heart that ſhe has offended Lady Dorothy 
© .-{incerely grieved, to hear that ſhe 15 
o vain, concerted, and ridiculous; 1 
© thought her otherwite ; but I am a fond 
«parent, and perhaps judge amiſs; yet let 
not my Alicia think a few youthful errors 
<< ſhallever rob her of my tender affection : 
cc No, TI will haſten to welcome and em- 
«© brace her, nouriſh her virtues, and ſtri ve 


* to correct her faults.“ 


« This comes of jaunting to Longon, 
oY "26h going out of -one's own ſphere!” --- 

cried Arthur, biting a corner of the letter. 
« Great folks and little folks are beſt 
c afunder---they never underſtand each 
« other and this is all a miſtake of Lady 


« Dorothy's, I'm ſure it is; for though the 
* © 


« dear, little, ſweet-temper'd, lively, ſen- 


« ſible girl, is beautiful as a cherub, I 
« don't believe ſhe ever gave it a thought 
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te jn her life, before ſhe went to London 


ec ſo if ſhe is ridiculous, we know who to 


"0 thank for it; but I don't take all I hear 


te for granted; fo returning the letter to 
his father, he darted into the houſe but 
meeting them again at the door, * ſhe is 
« not come }” he exclaimed—and could 
no more, -His lips trembled---a death- 
like paleneſs drove the native crimſon from 
his cheek---and he ſtruck his forehead 


_ wildly with his hands. Not come,” re- 


peated Mr. Everard, © Alicia not come! 
* then where is ſhe?” looking ſternly at 


the ſervant, 


cc Yes---produce my ſiſter! exclaimed 
Arthur, in a frantic tone, “ Tell me,” 
added he, ſeizing the man by the collar, 
« what haſt thou done with her? what 
« villain art thou in league with to tear 
| &« her 
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« her from us, to deſtroy her? Come, 
« be honeſt - confeſo - for I read guilt in 
« thy looks reveal the plot -and I will 
call thee my friend and brother. No 
« deliberation''—ſhaking the poor affriglit- 
ed fellow moſt violently---< no time to 
te make falſel-o0Js---ſpeak inſtantly, and 
© truly---or my vengeance ſhall ſtrike thy 
poor frame into atoms!“ I will, Sir," 
cried the man, gaſping for breath, * let me 
ego, and indeed I will ſpeak truth; nay; 
« I' fwear to it!“ —-Arthur inſtantly re- 
leaſed him. Yes, Sir, I'll take my oath, 
< if that will ſatisfy you, that I know n5 
% more where your ſiſter is than you do 
« yourſelt !''---< No that won't fatisfy me! 
« How dare you attempt to deceive and 
© abuſe a parent and a brother thus! Pro- 
“ duce her, I fay,. or by all Come; 
« come, my boy,” ſaid Mr. Everard; 
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ro FEMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE, 


ſcizing his uplifted arm, „you are too raſh 
6 too impetuous; perhaps the poor fel- 
low 1s not leſs diſtreſſed than ourſclvcs 
« retire, and let me queſtion him coolly.” 


—*< No pardon me there---I'l not ſtir 


« from this ſpot at leaſt---til} I hear his 


&« defence, by all that's ſacred !”” returned 


Arthur, he may be honeſt to be ſure- 


et him be expeditious in what he has to 
« ſay---for I am not now to be trifled 


with.“ —“ No, you ſha'nt, Sir,” cried 


the man,” I'll tell you in a few words— 
« The carriage was ſtopped aſt evening, 
« juſt at dark, by four ſtout fellows ; we 
took them for robbers, and the young 


« Lady in a fad fright offered her purſe ; 
but they refuſed it, ſaying, it was her- 


« ſelf they wanted; ſhe inſtantly fell back 
« ſenſeleſs=--my fellow-fervant and I re- 
« foived not to part with her quietly--- 


« becauſe 


c 


— 


« becauſe ſhe was always ſuch a good 
« young Lady, and behaved ſo well to 


« every - body---ſo we knocked one of al 
« them down, but the reſt fired at us, and 4 
« ſhot Bob, the poſtillion, through the J 


« right arm—he inſtantly fell to the ground 
« —another of them diſabled me, by ſtrik- 
“ing me here acroſs my wriſt with a cut- 
« laſs; they then gagged and tied us botly 
« to an old tree---two of them got into the 
« chariot---one guarded it behind, and 


© another jumped upon the box—and drove 4 


alf, leaving us in that terrible condition 1 
„and we both of us fainted with loſs of 
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« blood---when two farmers going by, : 


« unbound us, and had us conveyed to the 4 


« next market town, where our wounds 3" 


« were dreſſed and poor Bob now hics 50 


wg VI 38. 
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110 EMILIA DE ST. AU BICGCNE. 


Mr. Everard claſped his hands in a 
ſpeechleſs agony. © Now we know the 
e worſt!” cxied Arthur-- © And didſt thou 
« fight for my ſiſter, good fellow? and art 
« wounded for her? J do believe thee--- 
ec and JI am an ungrateful dog to uſe thee 
« as ] did&zuſt now: But if you will forgive 
© me, you ſhall hve here as one of our- 
« ſelves, and ſhare my fortune, be it little 
*« or much. I am paſſionate, and I know 
« ] have wronged thee, but I abhor my- 
« ſelf for it, and I'll make all the amends 
© jn my power; I deteſt ingratitude; no, 
ec the man that lifted up his arm to defend 
e my beloved Alicia, — not go unre- 


66 warded.” 1 


4 ſhould be ſufficiently rewarded if the 
« young Lady could be found, Sir,” re- 
plied the man. 


cc Then 
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«:'T hen let us not loſe another mo- 
«ment ;” cried Arthur, “ let us fly to the 
« ſpot where ſhe was torn from thee, 
« Who knows but from there we may 
i trace the wretches that have got her.” 


« Hold, Sir!“ exclaimed the man, while 
a ſanguine glow mounted into his face, 
e look here, Sir,” pointing to an adjoining 
eminence, * it is ſurely our carriage on the 
« top of yonder hill. Yes, that it is; I 
« ſee the gold and purple ſtripes as it de- 
*« ſcends, glittering in, the ſum- beams; 
« Fil go and meet it; and away he dart- 
ed acrols the lawn. Arthur followed, and 


toon out-ran him. 


* 


Mr. Everard, and his two gueſts, turn- 


ed involuntarily after them; ſaw them aſ- 
cend the hill and meet the carriage mid- 
Way.— 
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112 EMILIA DE ST. AURIGNE, 


way.—The old Gentleman wiped off a 
ſtealing tear with the ſleeve of his coar, an. 
they walked in filence as far as the gat. 
that opened into the high road; when, 
proceeding onward, the ſound of the car- 
riage very near them, deprived Mr. Eve- 
rard of all power to go another ſtep, an 
catching Mr. Clifton by the arm, he ſat 
down on a graſſy ſcat by the road fide, 
nearly loſt to every object of ſenſe, when, 
&« My father! My dear, dear father!“ ut- 
rered in a ſweet plaintive voice, awakened 
kim from the ſtupor that had nearly over- 
powered him. He looked up, and ſaw the 
carriage drive rapidly by them empty. 
« Oh! then,” cried he, ſtarting from his 
ſeat, © ſhe is not there! ſhe is not found! 


c not found yet—oh my poor brain —hov, 
25 how doſt thou wander? ] fancied the 


« ſound of my Alicia's voice fooliſhly 


ce thought 
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« *hought her near me.“ —© She is, ſhe 


is near you, repeated the fame plaintive 


/ 


voice, Mr. Everard ſtartæd, and following 


the eyes of Mr. Clifton, bcheld no viſion, 
but his beloved child, approaching the ſpot 
where he ſtood, through a ſmall meadow 
behind them, ſupported between her bro- 
ther and another Gentleman, all pale and 
trembling ; and ſurcly, as ſtriking a pic- 
ture of injured beauty and innocence, as 
ever fell from the fertile pencil of imagi- 
nation. Her venerable parent haſtened to 
enfold her in his affectionate arms; but his 


moving look, animated geſture, and eager 


ſtep, quite overpowered. her juſt recovered 
ſpirits, and ſhe fainted in the arms of her 
conductor. 
* 
ce And is it thus, my Alicia, thou art 
« xeſtored to me! exclaimed the good old 
| man, 
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114 EMILIA DE ST. AUBiGNE, 


man; bedewing her face with his tears: 


« Oh, how are thoſe once ſparkling cycs 
« ſunk ! the roſe driven from thy checks, 
« and thy poor hands ſcratched and bruiſed! 
« Alas, my child, thou haſt indeed been 
« ſadly uſed.” —< Yes, but be thankful, 
*« we have got her again; ſaid Arthur, in 


a voice almoſt choaked by his emotions, 


| as he held her in his arms, and waſhing her 


temples with water from a brook at their 
feet, © thank kind Providence, and thank 
that Gentleman; he ſaved your child; 
and ſhe will live to thank him too. She 
<« recovers ; ſce, ſee, ſhe opens her eyes!” 
Mr. Everard gazed in. each. of their faces 


alternately, but could not give utterance 


to the various emotions that heaved his 


breaſt. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe of the parent were moſt powerful. 


3», 


« Doſt thou revive, my Alicia,” cried 
he, & again to bleſs the eyes of thy father, 
and be thus welcomed to his beating 
« heart? Who was it that dared * to 


tt tear thee from us ?— 


. © Neareſt Sir,” {aid Alicia, returning 
his ardent embrace, and hiding her face in 
his boſom, © I can only inform you, who 
{© it was that prevented the accompliſhment 
«of that cruel deſign: and there he 
« ſtands,” raiſing her yet languid eye to 


the ſtranger by her ſide. Again ſhe hid 
her face, and a torrent of tears relieved 


her heart from its heavy oppreſſion, while. 


every other eye preſent was fixed on her 
deliverer, whole external graces were ſuch, 
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as could not fail to command univerſal ad- 


mu ion. 


. His form was drawn by the niceſt rules 
of ſymmetry, and his face, if poſſible, was 
ſtill more faultleſs. Nothing could exexed 
the dazzling luſtre of his ſkin—the rictvglow 
on his cheeks—and the blue meanders. 
araund his exquiſitely formed forcheatl ;— 
while the-radiance of his large, dark blue 
eyes, his elegant Grecian noſe, fine teeth, 
and a profuſion of bright Auburn hair, 
careleſsly turned up behind with a comb, 
all ſeemed to vie for precedence with each 
ather, and called to Mrs, Clifton's remem- 
brance, a deſcription ſhe had heard from 
her father (who ſpent his early years in 
cans) o tartar youth, whoſe beauty, 
even in dab, was ſo remarkable, that the 
march of a whole victorious army was re- 
tarded, 
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tarded, by the contemplation of ſuch 2 


phznomenon.—In ſhort, if there was an im- 0 
perfection in the exterior of this charming 1 
ſtranger, paradoxial as it may ſound, it was 9 
that of being too faultleſs—and affronting | 
every competitor by an unpardonable diſ- b 
play of ſuperiority; for ſeldom does nature | 


execute ſo highly finiſhed a model of maſ. 
euline beauty as Charles Melmoth. 


CHAP, 
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1 


en Ar. vi 


{ 


Th E delicate frame of Charlotte Eve- 


rard Was much unequal to ſuſtain the 


ſtroke of calamity. The abrupt account of 
her ſiſter's loſs; had thrown her into violent 
convulſions, and greatly embittered the 
ſatisfaction occaſioned by Alicia's happy 


return. 'The handiome ſtranger contem- 


plated her ſituation with much compaſſion, 


held her in his arms, and eVnced every 
mark of generous ſympathy ; while he 
tenderly warned Alicia to avoid a ſcene, 
which, after what ſhe had ſo lately endured, 
ſhe could not witneſs with impunity.— 


Mr, 
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Mr. Clifton acquieſced in the juſtneſs of 
this remark, anJ, aſſiſted by Arthur, led 
her to her bed- chamber. Charlotte re- 
covered, and rivetting her ardent eyes on 
Mr. Melmoth, < Bleſſed guardian of my 
« fleeting ſpirit * ſhe cried, ſtretching her 
arms towards him, © lead my way to 
« peace.” The voice of her father and 
Mr. Clifton, at that inſtant ſtruck her ear, 
and ſpringing on her feet with a deep ſigh, 
and a look inexpreſſibly mournful, ſhe 
croſſed her hands on her breaſt, ſaying, 
« then I amm ſtill in miſery,” Recollect 
« yourſelf, my Charlotte,” ſaid Mr. Eve- 
rard, & you are happy with your parent, 
«and your friends that love you;” ſhe 
looked ſteadfaſtly at him, and a kind of for- 
rowful ſmile crofled her face; ſhe then 
leant her forchead on her hand, in a mu- 


lingattitude : « Your ſiſter too, added Mr. 


© 
Everard 
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120 EMILIS DE ST. AUBIGNE, 


Everard—< Oh, that's it!' exclaimed ſhe 
wildly, © my dear, dear ſiſter is deſtroy. 
« too! Oh, how could I forget it—ry 
« Alicia, thou too art loſt like me.” She 
burſt into an agony of weeping, Mr. Clit- 
ton attempted to ſooth and undeceive her, 
ſhe puſhed him diſdainfully from her, and 


ran out of the room. Arthur, Alicia, and 
Mr. Clifton, met her on the ſtairs, {irc 


ſcreamed, then threw herſelf into the arm 
of her ſiſter, and uttered a variety of incon- 
ſiſtencies; her altered form and incoherent 
effuſions, totally deprived Alicia of 1! 
that compoſure, produced by the efforts of 
her brother and Mr. Clifton, and they re- 
turned to her chamber together. 


The affecting incoherencies of Charlotte 


increaſed, even to a degree of detirium; 


one moment ſhe wept, called herſelf Pari- 


cide, 
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cide, and muttered unintelligible ſentences 


of her father! of ſorrow! diſtraction! guilt! 


then ſtarted up and demanded what was be- 
come of Alicia? until her ſpirits, weighed 
down by ſuch violent conflicts, refuſed their 


exertions, and ſhe ſunk into a deep ſleep, 


in her ſiſters arms, whoſe mind, equally 
exhauſted, ſought the ſame ſalutary refreſh- 
ment; and while Mrs. Clifton watched 
their couch, Arthur communicated the 
welcome tidings to his father and friends: 
Again he laviſhed his honeſt effuſions of 


gratitude on Mr. Melmoth: © Alicia 


ce will live to bleſs you,” ſaid he, e and 


« we'll all ſerve you with our lives.” Mr. 


Melmoth bowed gracefully and attured 


him he was already abundantly recom 
penced in being enabled te preſerve an 


amiable young lady, and worthy family, 


from threatening danger, © For,” added 
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he, © I was, previous to this event, no 
« ſtranger to the merits of Miſs Alicia 


cc FEyerard.” 


„What, then, I ſuppoſe you knew her in 
London?“ cried Arthur, 


«6 I did, Sir; replied the ſtranger, © [ 
« am honoured with the acquaintance of 
Lady Dorothy Railton, and by my fre- 
% quent viſits there, gained ſome know- 


« ledge of your amiable ſiſter.” 


« ] am glad of that!” exclaimed Arthur, 
« becauſe as that is the caſe, I dare ſay you 
e can tell me if Alicia is vain, and conceit- 
« ed, and ridiculous : Don't be afraid of 
« ſpeaking the truth, Sir,” obſerving their 


guelt look amazed, © for I can't bear to 
cc be 
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re be kept in the dark; I always like to 


« know the worlt ot every thing.” 


« Then, Sar,” replied the ſtranger with a 


look of embarraſsment, © if your ſiſter had 


« ever the ſmalleſt tincture of the quali- 
cc ties YOU mention, it was never diſcern- 


«K able to me.“ 


« Oh! then I am caſy, returned Arthur, 
its only a whim of her Ladythip's, 1 ſup- 


«De: 


Mr. Everard gave him a look of diſap- 


probation, and the ſubject dropped. 


« But pray, Sir,” rejoined he, as he 
reached a bottle of Chan paigne from an 
adjoining cupboard, ** do tell us all about 
* how you happened to meet with Alicia, 

2 « juſt 
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ce juſt in the nick of time ſo—and how you 
* managed to get her away from the four 
« ruffians that way-laid her; I want to 
« know all about it; ſo here's to your 
ce health in a bumper, Sir, and I hope you 
« will excuſe my curioſity.” 


« It is too juſt and natural to require 
ce any apology,” replied Mr. Melmoth, 


accepting the ſparkling glaſs, that Arthur 
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ce It was,” continued he, © on returning 


ce to town, from an excurſion that buſineſs 


2 


ce obliged me to make to a neighbouring 
ce ſhire, that I was ſo fortunately led to 
ce the aſſiſtance of Miſs Everard. She was, 
© jn truth, the means of haſtening my re- 
« turn; for being both invited to a ball, 


- _ = | 
a ” 1 _— 
; * 


ce that was to be given a few days hence, 
| « in 
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ct in honor of the Earl of Villamont, Lady 
« Dorothy's brother's birth-day, Miſs 
« Everard kindly promiſed to be my part- 
« ner in the dance, and I could not per- 
« ſuade myſelf to relinquiſſi ſo diſtinguiſh- 
« ed a favor ;—when, judge of my ſur- 
-* prize—on ſtopping at the door of a 
*« ſmall inn, or rather alchouſe, in an un- 
te frequented part of the country, the re- 
> peated ſhricks of female diſtreſs made me 
« direct my eyes from whence the ſound 
te came—and I beheld at one of the win- 
« dows Miſs Everard, ſtruggling between 
« two ill-looking fellows. She ſaw me: 
“ and, ſpringing from my horſe, I demand- 
« ed inſtant admitrance to her; but the 
« people of the houſe refuſed, aſſuring me 
« it was a Lady that had eloped from her 
« friends, and her father's ſervants had 


& overtaken, and were conveying her home. 
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his convinced me villany was in the 
« caſt. I laboured to undeceive thefe 
e abuſcd, but honeſt ruſtics, and I was 
« tucceistul;—they alt eſpouſed my caufe 

conducted me to her, liſtened to her 
* artlels tale, and believed it but one 
© 1naterial circuimſtance cteapect us all ;-— 
« the wretches, ik whoſe power ſhe was, 
„ {zcing their ſchemes baffled, had taken 


«a wiſe advantage of our attention to the 


_« ſweet ſufferer, and fled from the puniſh- 


ment that otherwiſe would have awaited 


«<them.—This event conſiderably leſſened 


<6 hs latisſaction 1 felt in effecting her reſ- 


© cue, as I hoped, by conſigning them to 


ce the hands of juſtice, the author of this 


infamous plot might have been diſco- 


« vercd.“ 


te Why, 


EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE. 127 


«© Why, yes,“ ſaid Arthur, “I cad ſay 
« but I ſhould like to have had 2 battle 
« with him; fome cowardly ſcomndrel, EF 
. © dare ſay but no matter, our poor girl 
eis ſafe, ſo let him live and repent,” (rurn- 
ing to Mr. Clifton) «with that dirty fet- 
« low we left at the old Lady's.“ 


Dinner now entered; and Mrs. Clifton 
was prevailed on to join them, while a ſer- 

vant ſupplied her place by the bed-ſide of 
Charlotte and Alicia; bur ſhe reſumed her 
ſtation the inſtant their repaſt was over, 
and while ſhe watched, with gencrous folt- 
citude, o'er the ſleeping ſiſters, Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia claimed a ſhare in her re- 


flections, and ſhe fat muſing on the revo- 


lotions that.a few ſhort hours had introduced 


in this little community; when the door 


of the room opened ſoftly, and Mr. Eve- 
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rard approaching her with cautious ſteps, 
« You are kind,” ſaid he, imprinting a 
grateful kiſs on Mrs. Clifton's hand, while 
a ſtarting tear ſhone in his eye, “ you are 
very kind.” He turned to the bed, and 
undrawing the curtain, They are both 
« in a ſweet ſlumber,” added he, in a 
lower key; „O! may the prayers and. 
« bleſlings of a parent render it a power- 
ful reſtorative May my Charlotte and 
« my Alicia be ever bleſſed !''—He kiſſed 
each of their forcheads, and cloſing the 
curtain as he found it, ſeated himſelf by Mrs, 
Clifton's ſide, and, after a pauſe— _ 


1 have left my ſon,” ſaid he, « wel- 
« coming his friends, and drowning every 
« care in wine, while I claimed the pri- 
« vilege of age, and retired, under a pre- 
ce tence of enjoying my accuſtomed after- 

« noon's 
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e noon's nap; but in reality to-confult with 
« you about our neighbours, whom you 
« viſited this morning. Lou promiſed, 
« Madam, to try and prevail on them to 
come and ſtay with us for the preſent,, 
ec and I think it cannot be done too ſoon. 
« What think you of going now ?—you'can 
ce have Lady Dorothy's chariot, and I will 
* ſit here until your return; we muſt not 
c ſuffer our own cares to, drown the re- 


i membrance of others.“ 


Mrs. Clifton acquieſced with pleaſure in 
chis propoſal. Mrs. Woodville and Emi- 


lia were ſtrolling down the ayenue, arm in- 


arm, when the ſplended carriage attracted. 
their. notice, and obſerving its courſe di- 
re&ed towards them, they quickened their 
pace, and juſt reached the gate as it ſtopped, 
Mrs. Clifton looked out at the window and 
nodded, Mrs, Woodville opened the gate, and 
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ſurveyed the glittering chariot with an air of 

enquiry. „It is for you,” ſaid Mrs, Clifton, 
ſmiling as ſhe alighted, © ſome propitious 
© power has ſent it, to convey you to a 
« circle of expectant friends; and I am 
« commiſſioned to be your conductreſs.” — 
« For me!” exclaimed Mrs. Woodville, 


« Heavens ! I is the Villamont arms! 


* - 
I ä 


” 0 2 A N * 
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* Oh, my much lamented, injured friend,” 
added ſhe, turning from it with great emo- 
tion, * how does it recall thy loved idea 
* to my mind?“ She leaned on the arm 
of Emilia, and looking penſively on Mrs. 
Clifton's face, begged her to explain this. 
myſtery. The adyenture of Alicia Everard 
was related, and the gracious letter from 
Lady Dorothy, was not forgotten. Mrs. 
Woodville was no ſtranger to the dawning 
merits of that Lady, and wondered not at 
her ſtyle of addreſs to Mr. Everard ; for 

8 what 
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what can be hoped from the maturity of 
thoſe who are nurtured in the very boſom 
of error; taught, by example, to ſubſtitute 
arrogance of manners for dignity of mind ; 
early initiated in all the winding mazes of 


folly and exceſs, and encouraged to facri- 


ce thoſe amiable characteriſtics, which 
ſhould diſtinguiſh an exalted female, to miſ- 


applied emulation, ill- grounded pride, un- 


. feeling levity, and odious affettation 2— 


Theſe Mrs. Woodville knew were the 


early traits of Lady Dorothy Railton; in 


her opinion, therefore, Alicia Everard 
ſtood clearly aquitted. * Perhaps,” ſaid 
he, when Mrs. Clifton had ended her re- 
lation, „ Alicia has appeared, in ſome diſ- 
© cerning eye, more entitled to admiration 
« than her protectreſs;— a crime which, 
te with a character ſuch as I picture Lady 


% Dorothy, admits of no aggravation, and 
"of a © excludes 
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© excludes: all hope of pardon.” Mrs. 


Clifton repeated the motive of her viſit, 


and. Mrs. Woodville and Emilia complied. 
with. her intreaty. I have long wiſhed,” 


ſaid the former, to know this worthy 


% Everard—I now feel much intereſted 
«© about his daughters, and not a little flat- 
© tered by the heroiſm of his ſon; whoſe 
* conduct of this morning, although at 


te firſt it greatly ſurprized and alarmed me, 


* could not fail to impreſs. all who: wit- 
* neſſed it, with. the excellence of his. 
« heart, which muſt be glowing with good- 
« will toward his fellow mortals: and I 
© wiſh to convince him how much I feel 
e myſelf obliged, and how warmly I ap- 


10 prove the generoſity of his nature. 


With theſe words ſhe quitted the room, to 
give ſome neceſſary inſtructions to Martha, 


and returning in a few moments, they ac- 


companied Mrs, Cliften to the waiting car- 


riage, 
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riage, and were ſoon conveyed to Everard 
Park, Arthur and Mr. Clifton were walk- 
ing acroſs the lawn with the ftranger, when 
the chariot ſtopp'd at the gate. Mrs, Clif- 
ton looked. out, and waved her hand to. 
them; Arthur catched a glimpſe of Emi- 
lia's profile, and flew to receive them, 
while his companions followed ſlowly af- 
ter; and when Emilia was preſented to the- 
handſome ſtranger, an approving bluſh, 
heightened the native glow of his com- 
plexion. Her figure, and the expreſſion. 


of her features, were at that moment pecu- - 


liarly engaging ;. a ſoft emotion ſtole acroſs 


Mr. Melmoth's mind, as he attentively 


regarded her; ſhe ſeemed to claim an in- 
tereſt in his heart, and it was not without 


| reluctance he withdrew. his eyes from an 
object, to him the moſt pleaſing they had: 
ever before contemplated, 


CHAP; 
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CHAP, VIII. 


As ſoon as they reached the houſe, Mrs, 


Clifton haſtened to the chamber where ſhe 


had left Mr. Everard, watching the ſlum- 


bers of his daughters. Alicia was riſen, 
and, ſeated on the bed-ſide, was mingling 
her tears with thoſe of her ſiſter, who 
ſcemed perfectly reſtored to ſerenity ; and 
after thus relieving the deep oppreſſion that 


had weighed down her heart, ſhe kiſſed 


the ſuſtaining hand of her anxious father, 
and tenderly affured him ſhe was quite re- 
covered. Mr. Everard fondly preſſed her 
to his boſom; and when their firſt emotions 
had ſubſided, he enquired of Mrs. Clifton, 
: if 
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if her friends were below; and after thank- 
ing her for the fatisfaction he aſſured him- 
ſelf of finding in their ſociety, he begged 


her to remain with his beloved girls, while 


he went to pour out the warm effuſions of 


his heart, and declare to his reſpected and 
amiable viſitors, the happineſs their pre- 
ſence conferred, Mrs. Woodville and 
Emilia were deeply affected by his expret- 
ſions of ſincere good-will ; tears of joy 
ſtarted into Arthur's eyes, and all preſent 
evinced marks of ſympathy. It was a 
ſcene which no heart, awake to the call of 
ſenſibility, could - behold unmoved. The 


handfome ſtranger felt all its force, and 


his emotions became infinitely more viſtble, 


when Charlotte and Alicia joined them ar 


tea, accompanied by Mrs. Clifton. © The 


f mild dejection of C harlotte was inexpreffibly 
| gory. affect- 
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affecting, and the tender ſolicitude of 


Alicia placed her character in the moſt 


amiable light; Her extreme attention to 


her ſiſter entirely abſorbed the remem- 
brance of what ſhe had ſo lately ſuffered 
herſelf, and ſhe replied to- the enquiries of 
Mr. Melmoth, with a look of lively grati- 
tude, and turning her ſweet down-caſt eyes 


on the pallid face of her ſiſter, ſhe cheer- - 


fully aſſured him, that the reſtoration of 
her dear Charlotte was à cure for all ſhe 
had endured. Mr. Everard then preſented 
them to Mrs. Woodville and Emilia. 
Often had they admired the modeſt graces 
of theſe amiable girls, but they now re- 
carded them with affection, and friendſhip 


took deep and reciprocal. root in their 


breaſts.. Their ſociety diſſipated, in a great 
* meaſure, the traces of melancholy which 


0 erſpread 


>, am tv, ah 
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o erſpread the perſon of Charlotte on her 


firſt entrance, and every recent misfortune 


ſeemed mutually forgotten, The un- 
common vivacity with which Nature had 
endowed Mr. Melmoth now evinced itſelf. 
He related a variety of amuſing and inte- 
reſting anecdotes. The agreeable gaiety of 
his temper was rendered valuable by the 
amiable qualities of lus heart, and ſeldom 
faited to enſure admiration and elteer 
whenever he appeared. Mrs, Woodville 
traced his character with evident delight 
and approbation ; and when, after tea, ſhe 
ſtrolled around the lawn, the teſtimony of 
Alicia confirmed the favourable opinion; 
ſhe had conceived of him; and the un- 
common narrative of his early viciſſitudes 
claimed a ſtill more lively intereſt in her 


benevolent heart. Snatched a poor un- 
friended 
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friend:d infant, from threatening miſery, he 
was foſtered bencath the hoſpitable roof 
of a gentleman much more exalted by his 
virtues than his rank, where his amiable and 
engaging manners rendered him the darling 
of the whole family; for callous indeed 
mult that heart be that could refuſe its ap- 
probation to Charles Melmoth. Ife 
ſtudied to pleafe, and therefore did pleaſe 
univerſally. In his boſom, pride found no 


reſting place. Humility of heart, gentle- 


neſs of temper, and unceaſing cheerfulneſs, 


were his characteriſtics. His maturity was 
| ſoon diſtinguiſhed by the admiration of the 
female world. He was cver on the wing 
to oblige all around him—never evinced 


any conſcious ſuperiority on account of the 


external advantages he poſſeſſed above his 


companions— was always good-humoured 


and 


*4S 
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and entertaining, and ſought after, to 
ſweeten life, and make even the wretched 


forget their cares. His mind was too 


thoughtleſs to taſte the force of ſorrow, 


ret he was not diveſted of ſenſibility ; but 
if any pain of heart intruded, it was ſoon 
diſpelled by its exceſſive levity. In ſhort, 
he ſeemed formed to enjoy as much of 
happineſs as mortality can taſte, and diſ- 
penſe it wherever he came. Our party ex- 
perienced the happy effects of this talent, 
and time glided imperceptibly by, until 
the approach of night warned Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia to tetire. Mr. Everard 
earneſtly preſſed their ſtay with them for 
the night, but neceſſary buſineſs forbad 


their acquieſcence; and bidding their friends 


a reluctant adieu, Lady Dorothy's chariot 


was ordered to carry them home, and Mrs. 
Woodville 
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friend. d infant, from threatening miſery, he 
was foſtered bencath the hoſpitable roof 
of a gentleman much more exalted by his 
Vvirtues than his rank, where his amiable and 
engaging manners rendered him the darling 
of the whole family; for callous indecd 
mult that heart be that could refuſe its ap- 
probation to Charles Melmoth. IIe 
ſtudied to pleafe, and therefore did pleaſe 


univerſally. In his boſom, pride found n9 


reſting place. Humility of heart, gentle- 


neſs of temper, and unceaſing cheerfulneſs, 
were his characteriſtics. His maturity was 
foon diſtinguiſhed by the admiration of the 
female world, He was cver on the wing 
to oblige all around him—never evinced 


any conſcious ſuperiority on account of rhe 


external advantages he poſſeſſed above his 


companions—was always good-humoured 


and 


1 
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and entertaining, and ſought after, to 
ſweeten life, and make even the wretched 


forget their cares. His mind was too 


thoughtleſs to taite the force of ſorrow, 


yet he was not diveſted of ſenſibility ; but 
if any pain of heart intruded, it was ſoon 
qiſpelled by its exceſſive levity. In ſhort, 
he ſeemed formed to enjoy as much of 
happineſs as mortality can taſte, and diſ- 
penſe it wherever he came. Our party ex- 
perienced the happy effects of this talent, 
and time glided imperceptibly by, until 
the approach of night warned Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia to tetire. Mr. Everard 
earneſtly preſſed their ſtay with them for 
the night, but neceſſary buſineſs forbad 
their acquieſcence; and bidding their friends 


a reluctant adieu, Lady Dorothy's chariot 


was ordered to carry them home, and Mrs. 


Woodville 


140 - EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE. 


Woodville promiſed they would repeat their 
viſit. the following day, as ſoon as ſhe had 


* 


ſettled che affairs that reflection preſented 


to her mind, with every aggravating cir- 
cumſtance. 


CHAP. 
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© uM V.- Xx; 


Tus ſcene they had juſt quitted was 
an ample field for converſation to Mrs. 
Woodville and Emilia, during their ride 
home. They ſpoke of the virtues of the 
hoſpitable Everard, the engaging ſimplicity 
of his daughters, and the generous enthu- 
ſaſim of his fon, with a warmth of appro- 
bation to which they were juſtly entitled: 
nor, did the friendly exertions of Mr. and 
Mrs. Clifton, or the graces of the accom- 
pliſhed Melmoth, paſs unnoticed. The 
clock of a neighbouring church, ſtruck ten 
as the chariot ſtopped at the entrance of 


their 


* 
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their late happy dwelling. The moon was 
riſing her broad unclouded face, from be- 
hind an adjacent hill, and nought diſturbed 
the ſolemn ſtillneſs of the ſcene, but the 
melancholy plaint of a wood-dove, and the 
. murmur of a diſtant fountain. All nature 


ſeemed to woo the thinking ſoul to con- 


templation. Mrs. Woodville, and Emilia, 


felt its power, and deſcending from the 
chariot, they walked arm in arm up the 
avenue, buried in thought; and Martha 
who had met them at the gate, followed 
in ſilence. This faithful creature had been 
more than uſually aſſiduous to provide tor 
them at this juncture a ſupper agreeable to 
their taſte. The table was decked wich 
peculiar care, and every thing waited their 
return: but ſcarcely had they expreſſcd 
their approbation of Martha's excrtions, 


and were feated at their repaſt, when they 
were 
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were alarmed by a violent ringing at the 


gate. Martha trembled, leſt any new evil 


was approaching them. They all haſtened 


down the avenue together, and their ſur- 
prize was rather increafed on beholding the 
attorney, at that late hour. Martha eager- 


ly enquired his bufineſs. J come,” ſaid 


he, alighting from his horſe, “ with good 


« news for your miſtreſs.” Martha un- 
locked the gate, and Mrs. Woodville and 
Emilia, changed colour. © What I have 
« to communicate, Madam,” ſaid the at- 
torney, addreſſing Mrs. Woodville as he 
entered, © is, that I have no longer any 
« buſineſs with you. - Your debt is diſ- 
e charged, and here,” putting a paper 
into her hand, © is ample proof of what I 


« tell you.” 
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« And who,” ſaid Mrs. Woodville, in 
tremulous accents, «© has done this!” « 
« gentleman,” replied the attorney, 
cc young, and no doubt noble; I know ng 


cc more.” 


de (Gracious Heaven !” exclaimed Mrs, 
Woodville, claſping the hand of the trem- 
bling Emilia, Martha, fell on her knees, 
and ſobbed aloud, from exceſſive joy; then 
ſpringing on her feet, ſhe laviſhed the moſt | 
extravagant praiſes on the attorney, and in 
compliance with Mrs. Woodville's earneſt 
importunity, he accompanied them into the 
houſe, and while he partook of their ſup- 
per, related all that he knew of this very 


extraordinary affair, 


On returning to the inn, at which he put 
up, he was ſhewn into a room where {at a 
' gentleman, 
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gentleman, who ſeemed juſt come off a 
long journey, and extremely fatigued ; 
but after taking a little refreſhment, en- 
quired how many miles it was from thence, 
to the village near which Mrs. Wood- 
ville's ſolitude ſtood, The attorney gave 
him the deſired information, ſaying that he 
was juſt come from its neighbourhood. — 
The ſtranger then enquired if he knew any 
families there, to which the attorney replied 
in the negative, adding it was a diſagree- 
able piece of buſineſs that had brought him 
into that part of the world, and he knew 
no other than the perſon concerned, men- 
tioning the name of Mrs. Woodville.— 
The ſtranger ſtarted! and begged to know] ' 
what the diſagreeable buſineſs was, in which 
that lady was intereſted. His requeſt was 
complied with! His agitation was extreme; 
and, after a few minutes ſilence, he deſired 

G to 
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to be informed what was the demand 
againſt her ; then ſummoning the maſter of 
the houſe, and a gentleman of reſpectable 
character, the firſt magiſtrate of the town, 
as witneſſes, he diſcharged the debt; but 
refuſed to reveal his name, and earneſtly 
begged that the particulars of this tranſac- 
tion might remain a ſectet. But actions 
like that will always find a tongue. The 
magiſtrate warmly applauded a conduct ſo 
extraordinary, and earneſtly invited the 
generous ſtranger to his houſe; but he 
politely declined his invitation, ſaying, he 
was under the neceſſity of immediately 
proceeding on his journey ; and ordering his 
horſes, he left them full of conjecture and 
aſtoniſhment, 


The belief that had at firſt impreſſed 
Mrs. Woodville's mind, on receiving theſe 


ſurprizing 
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ſurprizing tidings, vaniſhed as the attorney: 
related the above facts. The image of 
Arthur Everard, gave place to that of 
Emilia's generous deliverer, and the ſenti- 
ments of her young friend were in uniſon 
with her own. The hour of midnight 
warned the attorney to think of returning 
to the town, and he aroſe to depart; ad- 
dreſſing numerous apologies to his kind 
entertainers, and wiſhing them all poſſible 
happineſs; but Mrs, Woodville would not 
hear of his leaving them at ſuch an hour. 

After ſome intreaty he was prevailed on to 
accept ſuch accommodation, for the night, 
as her humble cot afforded, and they part- 

ed early the next morning, with reciprocal 


cordiality, 


- 


| | : . 4 
The hours that intervened, between the 


departure of their gueſt and morning, were 
"05:2 ſpent 
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fpent, by Mrs Woodville and Emilia, in 
various reflections on the circumſtances at- 
tending his viſit:— again they united in 
opinion, that their benefactor could be no 
other than the amiable Fitzhorton; but while 
their hearts expanded with an increaſe of 
gratitude towards him, the happineſs he had 
imparted was conſiderably allayed, by the 
aſſurance that it had for the preſent de- 
prieved them of his much wiſhed for 
ſociety: a loſs to which they could not 
eafily be reconciled, although this delay 
| increaſed the value of the obligation in 
their eyes, and was attributed to that deli- 
cacy, which is ever the mark of an exalted 
mind, ſuperior to the capricious ſmiles of 
the multitude, and reſting ſecure in the ap- 


probation of Heaven and itſelf, 


CHAP, 
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nA 


F ULLY aſſured of the ſincerity with 
which their friends at Everard-Park would 
participate in her good-fortune, Mrs. 
Woodville propoſed a walk there, as ſoon 
as they had: finiſhcd diſcuſſing, over the 
breakfaſt table, the adventures of the pre- 
ceding night, and Emilia moſt cheartully 
acquieſced; ever zealous of extending 
happineſs to her utmoſt power, and com- 
. municating to others the grateful, and 
lively pleafure, that animated her own 
heart. During their. walk, the beauties 
which nature had ſcattered with a liberal 
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hand around them, received new charm 
from the reſtored ſerenity of their minds; 
fo true is it, that every object we behojd 
is influenced, in a great degree, by the dit- 


poſition that prevails in our breaſts, 


Their early viſit occaſioned ſome ſur- 
prize at Everard Park, but it was ſucceed- 
ed by the moſt lively joy, when Mrs. 
Woodville explained the cauſe of it.— 
They almoſt overwhelmed Emilia and her- 
ſelf with their congratulations, at ſecing 
them thus happily reinſtated in peace, and 
independance. Arthur was half frantic 
with delight, he preſſed Mrs, Woodville's 
hand, kiſſed Emilia's ; bleſſed the generous 
inſtrument of their reſtored felicity, and 
wiſhed it had been him, 


Mr; 
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Mr. Everard earneſtly preſſed his amia- 
ble viſitors to conclude the day with them; 
but Mrs. Woodville, with ſome difficulty, 
prevailed on him to diſpenſe with their 
acquieſcence with his friendly importunity, 
at that juncture, as her houſe required 
much arrangement, after the hoſtilities 
that had been fo lately practiced in it 
ſhe was likewiſe deſirous of devoting ſome 
time to folitude, and never felt a ſtronger 
wich to indulge the emotions of her heart, 
withdrawn from human obſervation. Mr. 
Everard, therefore, forebare to preſs what 
was evidently repugnant to her inchnation, 
and ſhe took an affrctionate leave, after ob- 
taining a promiſe from him to accompany 
his family party, the following day, to her 
habitation, and enjoy the bleſſings of in- 


nocent feſtivity and ſocial joy. 


G 4 Arthur 
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Arthur and Mr. Melmoth attended then 
home; the boſom of* the former expanded 
with the moſt lively pleaſure ; he liſtened 
with delight to the grateful and exalted 
ſentiments of Mrs. Woodville, while his 
expreſſive eyes ſufficiently evinced his in- 
creaſing admiration of Emilia, whoſe lovely 
form and features received irreſiſtable beau- 
ties from the felicity that dwelt in her 
breaſt. Mr. Melmoth, likewiſe, ſincerely 
participated in the happy turn of their 
affairs, and while his heart paid Mrs, 
Woodville its ſincereſt tributes of reſpe& 
and eſteem, Emilia claimed a tenderer ſen- 
timent, and every moment he continued 
with her ſeemed to endear her to him 
more ſenſibly, and inſpired him with a 
tranquil, yet warm and animated intereſt 
in whatever concerned her, which could 
not eſcape the penetration of Mrs. Wood- 


94 


ville, 
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ville, and ſurprized her the more, as it was 
evidently much nearer allied to the gene- 
rous emotions of friendſhip, than the im- 
petuous ardors of love: a paſſion, whoſe 
exceſs Mrs. Woodville believed would ne- 
ver invade the playful ſerenity of Charles 
Melmoth. But, while this aſſurance ſtole 
acroſs her mind, ſhe could not ſuppreſs a 
ſigh, as ſhe reflected on the very different 


nature of Arthur Everard. 


As they entered the houſe, Mrs. Wood- 
ville reſumed the ſubject next her heart, 
for the firſt time, in the preſence of Mr. 
Melmoth ; mentioned the name of Alleyne 
Fitzhorton as her ſuppoſed deliverer, and 


deſcribed, in glowing colours, his preſerva- 


tion of Emilia, 


"Ws ä 
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% Firzhorton !” exclaimed Mr. Mel- 
moth, “ Alleyne Fitzhorton! the friend 
« of my ſoul! the fon of my revered 
ce benefactor ! and ſurely, the moſt amiable 
* and accompliſhed of mankind ! Yes,” 
he added, after a pauſe, addreſſing Mrs. 
Woodville, © your conjecture is undoubt- 
« edly juſt, Madam, for about this time 
vas my friend expected home, to marry 
Lady Dorothy Railton, and ere now, I 
* ſuppole, he is acquainted with his fa- 
« ther's motive for obtaining his recall from 
« the Court of Denmark, where he muſt 
* have been. going with diſpatches from 


«© Government, when you laſt ſaw him,. but 


<« was at that time ignorant of the attach- 
* ment of Lady Dorothy Railton.” © And 
« do you ſuppoſe he will marry her?” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Woodville, *< Indeed, Ma- 
« dam, my opinion on that ſubject is di- 

« yided. 


EMII IA DE sr. AUBTONE. 195 


« vided. I am ſenſible that Lady Dorothy 
*« 1s not a woman likely to make him 
c happy; but, a paſſion for nobility is the 
* only foible I could ever diſcover in his 
* worthy father, and filial obedience is one 
« of the ſtriking features in the character 
*« of my amiable friend.” The trampling | 
of horſes approached them, as Mr. Mel- 
moth pronounced theſe words. Emilia 
looked round, turned pale, and involunta- 
rily caught hold of Arthur Everard's arm, 
and Melmoth exclaimed, © It is my friend, 
ce happily arrived to. anſwer for himſelf !”? 
Fitzhorton ſprang from his horſe ; Mel- 
moth flew to receive him. He ſtarted at 
this unexpected rencontre; but forgetting 
every thing elſe, in the pleaſure of again 
beholding his fair friends, he preſſed them 


alternately to his beating heart, and tears 


of gratefu} ſenſibility bedewed the checks 
„ of 
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of Emilia. His eyes ſparkled as he con- 
templated thoſe precious tributes— and 
again claſping her in his arms, he ventur- 
ed to kiſs them away. Mrs. Woodville 
then introduced him to Arthur Everard, 
and the preſence of Melmoth was ſoon- ac- 
counted for. Several hours glided ſwiftly 


by. Mrs. Woodville related the events that 
had lately befallen her; but when ſhe 
came to that part of her narration, in which 
ſhe believed Fitzhorton moſt intereſted, 


her voice faltered, and ſhe felt herſelf un- 


able to proceed. —A deep glow overſpread. 


Fitzhorton's countenance, Emilia opened 
her lips to take up the unfiniſhed tale, but 
cloſed them again without attempting it, 
and a general ſilence of ſome minutes en- 


ſued ; when Melmoth, to diſpel their em- 


barraſſment, introduced the ſubject of Lady 


Dorothy Railton. His friend ſtarted at 
| | the 


re 


— 
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the name, and the glowing crimſon in- 


ſtantly gave place to a deadly paleneſs.— 


He leaned his head on his hands, and ri- 
vetted his eyes on the floor; then ſuddenly 
raiſing them, he exclaimed, in an empaſ- 
ſioned voice, © Oh, Charles! my father 
te renounces me, becauſc I will not unite 
« my fate with a woman I deſpiſe Ves, 
te my revered, my reſpectable parent—in 
« the rage of blind ambition, abandons 
© me for ever, becauſe I will not be a vil- 


« lain and ſolemnly vow love and fidelity, 


« where I can only fecl pity and con- 


« tempt !” 


Melmoth ſtood amazed, but unwilling 
to enlarge on the ſubject, he forbore to 
reply; and Arthur reminding him that they 
had already exceeded their purpoſed ſtay, 


they took their leave of the Ladies; and Fitz- 
horton, 
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horton, under a, pretence of communicating 
ſomething to his friend, accompanied them 
part of the way to Everard Park ;—but, in 
reality, only to conceal as much as poſti- 
ble the agony that wrung his heart, and 
prevent the emotions it occaſioned, from 
giving pain to the exquiſite ſenſibility of 
Mrs. Woodville and Emilia, 


The tear of deep diſtreſs forced its way 
o'er Fitzhorton's pallid cheek, as they quit- 
ted the houſe. He wiped it away, then 
looked back at Emilia, who ſtood at the 
parlor window ; another, and. another ſuc- 
ceeded, and leaning on Melmoth's arm, he 
hid his face with a handkerchief, and en- 
deavoured to conceal the perturbation of 
his mind. Melmoth participated in his 
forrow, and the ſoul of Arthur Everard, 


ever awake to the claims of ſuffering worth, 
| was 
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was deeply penetrated. They proceeded 
on in ſilence, until they reached the extre- 
mity of the grove, in whoſe boſom Mrs. 


Woodville's habitation ſtood; then bidding 
them adieu, Fitzhorton meafured his ſteps 


in penſive ſadneſs back to the houſe. But 


obſerving, on his entrance, the mournful air 


that was diffuſed over the features of Mrs. 
Woodville and Emilia, his heart accuſed 
him as the cauſe of diſturbing their juſt 
reſtored ſerenity; and he ſummoned his 
utmoſt philoſophy to conceal the agitation. 
of his mind. But all his efforts were inef- 


fectual. He was a novice in the art of 


diſſembling- and they beheld, with deep 
regret, the poignant anguiſh that exiſted. 
under the air of gaiety, which he endea- 
voured to aſſume. Delicacy prevented 


each of them from enlarging on the ſub- 
ject of their recent adventures, Fitzhor- 
ton 
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ton carefully avoided all mention of the 
ſudden revolutions in Mrs. Woodville's 
affairs; and ſhe as {ſcrupulouſly forbore 
any inquiries relative to Lady Dorothy 
Railton; greatly as was her curioſity excit- 
ed, by what he had ſaid to Charles Melmoth, 
The lovely Emilia, ſpite of the diſquietude 
that wrung her heart, endeavoured by every 
excrtion in her power to diſſipate the em- 
barraſſment that hovered around them, but 
by ſo doing, ſhe only increaſed their diſ- 
treſs. She ſung a ſweetly plaintive air 
Fitzhorton ſtarted from his ſeat, croſſed 


his hands on his breaſt, and vainly ſtrove 


to ſtifle the ſighs which. laboured in his 
heart. Mrs. Woodville then requeſted 
her to touch the harpſichord. She com- 
plied. The emotions of Fitzhorton be- 
came ſtill more viſible, her own were 


nearly equal to them, her heart beat, her 
check: 
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cheek glowed, ſhe was out in the tune, and 
when Martha entered with ſupper, ſhe aroſe, 
and her eyes ſwam in tears, as they met 
thoſe of Mrs. Woodville. It was a ſad and 
filent meal, and Mrs. Woodville haſtene 
the time of retiring for the night, well 
aſſured that it would afford them a wel- 
come and neceſſary relief. She likewiſe 
kindly forbore any apparent obſervation of 
Emilia's evident anxiety, but imprinting 
on her glowing cheek an affectionate teſti- 
mony of her tender regard, ſhe invoked 
the bleſſing of Heaven on her head, and 
wiſhed her peaceful ſlumbers. A grateful 
effuſion trembled on Emilia's lips, ſhe 
was unable to give 1t utterance, but preſſing 
Mrs. Woodville's hand to her boſom, ſhe 
haſtened to her chamber, and throwing 
herfelf into a chair, a torrent of tears 
burſt from her oppreſſed heart, The 
image 
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image of her generous preſerver, rendered 
more then ever intereſting by his preſent 
diſtreſſes, engroſſed her whole foul. His 
ſhining graces, his exalted virtues, his 
pure and animated friendſhip, all preſented 


themſclves to her view. 


The late ſcene dwelt ſtrongly on her 
mind, and the return of morning found 
her dreſſed and ſcated by the bedfide, in- 
ſenſible to every object but that which had 
employed her meditations. 


The ſound of Mrs. Woodville's voice 
en the ſtairs, awakened Emilia from her 
reverie: and aſſured that the manner in 
which ſhe had ſpent the night would alarm 


that lady, ſhe ſtipped on her night gown, 


and ſcating herſelf at her toilette, began to 


adjuſt her hair. Mrs. Woodville entered, 
and 
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and, after her uſual enquiries, obſerved the 
altered looks of Emilia, expreſſed her un- 


eaſineſs at it, and enquired the cauſe.— 


A ſtranger to every ſpecies of diſſimula- 


tion, Emilia was incapable of making a 
reply ; but after a pauſe ſhe ſummoned all 
her reſolution, and, bluſhing, owned the 
truth; then hiding her face in Mrs. Wood- 
ville's boſom, wept and beſought her to 
pardon the weakneſs ſhe found it im- 
poſſible to conquer. My Emilia, my 
te daughter, my friend,” cried Mrs Wood- 
ville, extremely moved by her diſtreſs, 
te be compoſed, I am no ſtranger to what 
ee you wiſh to conceal: and although the 
c diſcovery gricves my heart, it cannot ex- 
« cite my diſpleaſure. Severity finds no 
« aſylum in the boſom of friendſhip. I 


ee will uſe every means to alleviate what- 


«ever wounds your peace, and while F 


« endeavour 
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« endeavour to extract the arrow that ran- 
ce kles in your heart, I ſhall call to re- 
&© membrance the times that are paſt, and 
« judge of your ſufferings by what have 
« been my own.” Emilia looked an ex- 
preſſive acknowledgement of this kind in- 
dulgence, and her benefactreſs left her to 
the ſoothing whiſpers of calm reflection 
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As Emilia opened the door of her a- 
partment, Fitzhorton was deſcending the 
ſtairs 1n a thoughtiul attitude, but turning 
round on hearing her foot-ſtep, he fixed 
his eyes on her face, and tenderly enquired 
if ſhe was not well? A violent. head-ach, 
(which want of reſt had really given her) ac- 
counted for her altered looks, and Mrs. 


Woodville joined them, as they entered 


the parlour, Religion had taught this ex- 


cellent woman to look beyond this tranſi- 
tory ſcene in ſearch of happineſs, and 
opened to her mind, ſuch unclouded proſ- 


pects 
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pects of future bliſs, as taught her to dc. 
ride the ſhort-lived ſorrows of mortality, 
and communicated an habitual chearfulne{;, 
which no misfortune could ſubdue ; but 
which ſeldom failed to diffuſe felicity a- 
round her, and often inſpired the ſoul, 
weighed down by calamity, with fortitude, 
and reſignation. It was this happy diſpo- 
ſition, added to ſome affectionate and falu- 
tary council, that imperceptibly ſoftencd 
the exquiſite miſery which agonized the 
boſom of Alleyne Fitzhorton. He poured 
out the emotions of his ſoul before her, 
and frankly owned, that the breach wit: 
- his father aroſe, not more from his averſion 
to Lady Dorothy Railton, then from his 
deep and unconquerable attachment to an- 


other Jady. 


Here 
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Here he pauſed, and was going to pro- 
ceed, when the tea-pot fell from Emilia's 


hand, and ſcalded his foot: Emilia ſeream- 


ed; a favourite ſpaniel of Fitzhorton's 
ſhared his maſter's fate, and ran crying 
away. © Oh, what have 1 done!” cried 
Emilia, claſping her hands with a look of 
extreme diſtreſs. © Nothing of any conſe- 
« quence, my charming girl,“ ſaid Fitz- 
horton, more alarmed for her, than him- 
ſelf: Believe me! 1 do not feel any 
« pain—indeed I am not hurt.” Emilia 
declared that was impoſſible, and addreſſed 
herſelf to Mrs. Woodville, who agreed in 
her opinion, and requeſted he would have 
ſomething applied to his foot. But he 
again declared, it was too trifling to re- 
quire any ſuch attention, and ardently be- 
ſought them to forget it; but Mrs. Wood- 


ville inſiſted, Emilia importuned him with 
tears, 
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tears, and he at length yielded a reluctant 
compliance with their intreaties. The 
ſcald was much worſe than he had ima- 
gined, but the pain it occaſioned him, 
when the ſkin drew off with his ſtocking, 
was abundantly recompenced by the in- 
numerable proofs of tender diſtreſs, which 
involuntarily eſcaped the artleſs Emilia.— 
She knelt by his fide, and prepared the 
dreſſings which Mrs. Woodville applicd, 
while the lovely girl, unobſerved but by 
the grateful object of her anxiety, wiped of 
the tears that ſtole filentiy over her face. 
“ Darlo, too l- poor Darlo!” ſhe exclain:- 
ed, and darting out of the parlour, return- 
ed in a few moments with him in her 
arms, But the injury Darlo had ſuſtained 

was really as trivial as his maſter would 
have had his ſuppoſed to be; and Emilia, 


after loading him with carreſſes, gave him 


a plentiful 
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27 plentiful breakfaſt, and recommended 
nim to the care of Martha, who ſoftly 
whiſpered in her ear: © Ay, ay, Miſs, re- 
« member the old faying, Love me, love 
« my dog.” Emilia could not avoid ſmil- 
ing at the arch ſimplicity with which 
Martha uttered theſe words ; but ſhe bluſh- 
ed at the meaning they conveyed, as her 


eyes met thoſe of Fitzhorton, 
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5 HA. XII. 


F ITZHORTON reſumed the ſubject of 
his father's diſpleaſure. “ Yes, Madam,” 
ſaid he to Mrs. Woodville, « had not my 
« heart acknowledged a deep and unalter- 
te able attachment an attachment tender and 
«© permanent, becauſe excited by a combi- 
ce nation of every perfection which can 
c adornthefemale character, perhaps I ſhould 
ce have been leſs determinately averſe to the 
« purpoſed alliance with Lady Dorothy 
« Railton. Parental authority might have 
ce ſurmounted the reluctance of an un- 
ce conquered heart; but time, misfortune, 


&« ſorrow, nor ought, but death itſelf, can 


ever 
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ec can ever vanquiſh the paſſion that | rages 


ct in my breaſt ;—a paſſion, alas! as hope- 
« lefs, as it is involuntary. Long, long, 
. « have I ſtruggled with the filently devour- 
cc ing flame, but ſtill it reigns triumphant 
ce and life cannot ſupport the cruel conflict. 
« My exiſtence is a burthen. I wander o'er 
« the face of the univerſe, wretched and 
« forlorn, Nature contains but one object 
« that can render me happy—and that ob- 
« ject ] look up to as the fallen angels ſend 
ce their wiſhes back to theſe blifsful ſeats 
te from which their folly has for ever ex- 
ce pelled them---full of deſpair!“ He 


was too much agitated to add more---and 


after an interval of filence---< ] hope,” 
ſaid Mrs. Woodville, * my friend has not 
© been guilty of any thing to forfeit the 


te efteemof the woman he loves.” Never, 


he replied with emotion, © never, de- 
H 2 ce ſignedly 
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« ſipnediy---nor, I believe, at all. On the 
©« Contrary, I have reaſon to hope, that ſhe 
« feels for mea very animated friendſhip.” 
Then why thus wretched ?” enquired 
Mrs. Woodville.---< Becauſe, Madam,” 
faid he, © were I cven aſſured that the lovely 
i object of my fond regard returned my 
« love, 1t could not alleviate the pangs I 
cc endure---" Emilia aroſe and quitted the 
room“ No,” he added, „ think it 
te would increaſe them. I ſhould then 
« have the dreadful addition of knowing 
& her as wretched as myſelf; for although! 
« have refuſed to comply with my father's 
* will, I dare not, I never will marry in 
« 4ire&t oppoſition to it.” Mrs. Wood- 
ville applauded this determination, and 
added whatever ſhe thought likely to ſoothe 
his mind. „Oh, Madam!” he exclaimed, 


« why ſhould I wrong your generous good- 


cc nels 
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« neſs by a partial confidence? Why ſhould 
« I conceal from you that the object of my 
« fond and faithful love is your enchant- 
«ing iriend---the charming---the all- 
&« perfect Emilia!“ 
leſs amazed at this confeſſion, than he ex- 
pected her to be. She was well verſed in 
the knowledge of the human heart---and 
had ſeen all the movements of his.—Af- 
ſuming an air of complacency, ſhe there- 
fore employed every argument in her 
power to ſoften his diſtreſs. © I ſee,” ſaid 
ſhe, © you are one of theſe children of re- 
« finement, who place the evils of hu- 
« manity in the darkeſt point of view.— 
« But truft me, my beloved friend, whom 
c experience has taught to judge, this is 
« not à point of wiſdom. The ways of 


« life are thorny enough, without our 


adding to them. You are young, and, 
/ H 3 


« although 
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« although I applaud your virtuous reſo- 
« Jution in refuling to do violence to your 
« heart, by uniting with a woman you can- 
not eſtcem, and equally admire your 
« filial piety in reſolving never to add to 
« your father's diſpleaſure, by marrying in 
« oppoſition to his will, I cannot approve 
« of your thus indulging deſpair : but 
e would rather encourage you to admit 
e {miling hope, and look forward to ſome 
« happy event in the. boſom of futurity, 
*©-which may ſecure you the worthy object 
« of your choice; and which, 1 ;nzenuouly 
« own, is the firſt, and ſhall. be the con- 
ce ſtant prayer of my ſoul.” 


* 


He preſſed her hands to his heart, as 
theſe ſoothing accents ſtole on his car. He 
invoked heaven to ſhower its choiceſt 


benedictions around her, and carneftly en- 
« quired 


EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNEs 175 
quired if ſhe really thought him worthy ſo 
ineſtimable a treaſure. © I think you“ 


ſhe mildly replied, © worthy of each other; 


« Emilia and the Wile Diſpoſer mult decide 


ce the reſt.” An interval of ſilence enſued. 
Mrs. Woodville then obeyed the ſummons 
of Martha, to attend to her domeſtic duties; 
and Fitzhorton retired to his chamber, to 
indulge, unmoleſted, the felicity that 
dawned on his mind. 


4 CHAP, 
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CHAP, XIII. 


Emini was ſeated at the parlour win- 
dow, revolving in her mind the occurrences 
of the morning, when Arthur Everard ap- 
peared, walking ſlowly up the avenue, his 
arms folded, his eyes declined mournfully 
on the ground, and the native cheerfulneſs 
of his deportment entirely vanithed. 
Emilia inſtantly obſerved the change, and, 
eager to. enquire the cauſe, haſtened to 
meet him. Arthur ſtretched out his hands 
toward her; deep diſtreſs was pictured on 
his features, but he was unable to give it 


utterance. © Mr. Everard---" faid Emi- 


lia, ſmiling ſweetly in his face Oh, 
| « Madam, 
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« Madam; he ſuddenly exclaimed, “ tell 
« me, have you {cen my ſiſter? Charlotte, 
« our dear Charlotte, is ſhe not here?” He 
pauſed—then looking mournfully in Emi- 
lia's face, he added, „No, I ſee ſhe is 
« nat. Oh, what is become of my fiſter ? 
« My aged father's heart will break, and 
« we ſhall never taſte of peace again unlets 
ce we find her.” He claſped Emulia's hands 
with a look of exquiſite diſtreſs, and they 


proceeded on with penſive ſtep. Mrs. 


Woodville- met them at the door of the 


houſe. The altered looks of Arthur ex- 
cited her ſurpriſe, which was ſucceeded by 
the moſt lively concern, when he explained 
the cauſe of it. Charlotte had been miſſed 
at breakfaſt, and every reſearch after her 
had proved unſucceſsful. Confuſion and 
ſorrow reigned at Everard Park, Everv 
conjecture increaſed their diſtreſs, and 

. added 
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added to their perplexity. Her recent in- 
difpoſition, and the alarming expreſſions that 
had then eſcaped her, all aroſe to their re- 
membrance, and filled her father's mind 
with the moſt dreadful apprehenſions, 
The ſenſibility and tender affection of the 
amiable Alicia, felt a deep wound---and 
the ſtrong feelings of Arthur preyed upon 
his heart.— I will ſearch each corner of 
ce this earth he cried with an empaſſioned 
air, © in purſuit of my ſiſter, and Heaven 
«© will aid my deſign. Infinite Mercy will, 
ce humbly truſt, ſmile on the exertions of 
« fraternal love, and reſtore the dear girl to 
ce our united prayers.” He preſſed Emi- 
lia's hand to his trembling lips, uttered a 
ſcarcely articulate adieu, and darted from 
| them. Fitzhorton deſcended the ſtairs at 
the ſame inſtant. Alarmed at the tcars of 
Mrs. Woodville and Emilia, he eagerly 


enquired 
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enquired the cauic, and when informed of 
it, propoſed going immediately to Everard 
Park, to render any aſſiſtance in his power. 
Mrs. Woodville warmly applauded the de- 
ſign, and as the accident he had ſo lately 
met with, rendered him unable to walk, his 
horſes were ordered, and Mrs. Woodville 
ſoon followed with Emilia, But what a 
melancholy change had a few ſhort hours 
occaſioned: at Everard Park? The firſt 
object that preſented itſelf, as they entered, 
was Alicia ſtruggling in convullive aganies 
in the arms of Charles Melmoth, while 
her afflicted parent hung ſorrowing over 
her, and Mr. and Mrs, Clifton were ad- 
miniſtering all in their power to relieve her, 
and conſole him. Oh, Madam, my chil- 
« dren, my children!“ pathetically ex- 


claimed Mr. Everard, railing his eyes ſuf- 


fuſed with tears to Mrs. Woodville, Emilia 


H6_ | ſeated 
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ſcated herſelf by Alicia's ſide, The con- 
vulſions were fucceeded by a death-like 
ſtillneſs, and ſhe lay, deprived of anima- 
tion, in the arms of the deeply affected | 
Melmoth, whoſe tears fell faſt on her pallid 
face. Mr. Everard regarded her ſome 
moments 1n ſilence, while Mrs. Woodville 
was buſied in applying medicines, which 
ſhe deemed likely to prove reſtorative. 
Emilia lent every aſſiſtance in her power, 
and Alicia began to recover. She firſt 
raiſed her lovely eyes, full of gratitude, to 
the amiable Melmoth ; then throwing her 
arms around her father's neck, ſhe poured 
out her emotions. in his boſom, and the 
tears that ſtreamed from her eyes, relieved 
the oppreſſion at her heart. Arthur en- 
tered in the midſt of this affecting ſcene. 
Diſtraction marked his air and features, 
and he interrupted the inquiries of Mr. 

Everard, 
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Everard, by declaring that Charlotte had 
been ſeen at day-break by ſome peaſants in 
the neighbouring hamlet, walking with 
hurried ſtep, ſupported by the arm of a 
gentleman, whoſe face they ſhould know 
again; that ſhe ſighed deeply as ſhe paſſed 
them, and they obſerved tears on her 
cheek, She ſeemed ready to fink to the 
earth. Her companion ſpoke to her with 
oreat earneſtneſs. They quickened their 


pace, deſcended into a glen, near which 


the villagers met them, and were ſoon out 
of ſight. © Then,” exclaimed Mr. Eve- 
rard, “we are all undone! Oh, my poor, 
c unhappy, loſt child! what wretch has thus 
« deprived me of thee? Who can it be, 
e that has deceived my Charlotte, and 
« murdered me?” Alicia's tears flowed 
afreſh, Arthur leaned over the back of 

her 
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her chair, in filent anguiſh, and every 


heart preſent ſhared their deep affliction. 


Mrs. Woodville ſaw that their cale ad- 
' mitted of no alleviation in her power to 
communicate; yet felt herſelf unable to 
quit them, and Fitzhorton and Emilia 
were quite abſorbed in ſympatheric grief. 
A fad interval of ſilence enſued, when Mr. 
Everard complained of illneſs, and retired 
to his chamber, attended by Arthur and 
Alicia.— Mrs. Woodville and her young 
friends then haſtened home to dinner, after 
promiſing to repeat their viſit in the 


evening. 


Thus was the day, deſigned for Jubilee, 
converted into a ſcene of heart-felt ſor- 


row,—So ſudden are the revolutions of 


human 
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human affairs, and ſo impoſſible is it for 
mortality to look forward, and fay the next 
moment is mine, that he alone is wiſe, who 


improves the preſent, 


- CHAP. 
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e H A PF. XIV. 


Tu E diſagreeable conſequences which 
Fitzhorton had experienced from the tre- 
pidation of Emilia, were removed by the 
kind attention of Mrs. Woodville, and he 
accompanied their evening's walk to Eve- 
rard Park, anxious for the fate of its wor- 
thy poſſeſſor. Arthur ſaluted them with 
the welcome aſſurance of his father's being 
infinitely better than when they had left 
him in the morning; and ſighing deeply 
at the recollection of Charlotte, he con- 
ducted them into another apartment. A 
ſtranger, ſeated by Alicia's fide, was the 

firſt 
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firſt object that ſtruck the attention of the 
Ladies, and Arthur taking each of their 
hands, led them forward, to introduce 


them to their noble vilitor ; While Fitzhor- 


ton expreſſed his ſurprize, and could but 


ill conceal his chagrin at meeting, thus 
mal-apropos, with the Earl of Villamont; 
nor did the Earl appear leſs aſtoniſhed or 


more pleaſed at the rencontre. He ſcem- 
ed to conlider the refuſal of his ſiſter's of- 


fered hand as a high indignity ; and Fitz- 


- horton, equally ſtung by the infolence of 


his air and manner, took no pains to con- 
ceal the contemptuous light in which he 
had always held him. Mrs. Woodville, 
therefore, to prevent any diſagreeable con- 
ſequences, which ſhe vas fearful might 

ariſe from this want of cordiality, haſtened 
| their return home, after expreſſing the 


pleaſure ſhe felt at Mr, Everard's recovery, 


and 
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and conſoling their ſorrow, by tuggeſting 4: 
every chearing hope that reaſon could juſ- 8 
tify, for the happy reſtoration of their be- £ 


loved Charlotte, T 


« J am ſurely the moſt unfortunate fel- 


« low in the world!“ exclaimed Fitzhor- 
ton, as they quitted Everard Park—*< I 
te have deſtroyed my friend. —Poor Mel- 


* moth, I have ruined thee.” —© Rujned 0 
cc him,” echoed Emilia, as ſhe leaned on f 
his arm, and looked penſively in his face. | 
« Yes, my Angel.” He pauſed—and add- 1 
ed Pardon me,” then again paulcd-— 


and addreſſing himſelf to Mrs. Woodville, 
« Madam, ſaid he, Melmoth will ne- 
« ver again be admitted within my father's 
« doors and I am grieved to the foul— 


© the more grieved; becauſe I know him 


« to poſſeſs a great and generous heart. 
ad - © 
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« His having been ſeen here with me, by 


« that noble villain we have juſt left, is, I 


« fear, a death- ſtroke to Charles's bright 
« proſpects ; for my father will be inform- 
« ed of it, through pique ro me, and he 
« will be deemed an abettor of my late 


« Conduct.“ 


Emilia could ill conceal her admiration 


of Fitzhorton's generous emotions for the 


fate of his friend, while Mrs. Woodville 
uſed every mild perſuaſion to convince him 
that his fears were rather the children of 


fancy than reaſon, 


« The accident of Alicia Everard, when 


te mentioned, will eaſily account for his 


« being here, ſaid Mrs. Woodville, “ and 
« 1f your father is at firſt betrayed into an 


e unjuſt anger, truth, and the exertions of 


« Mr, 


— ee; 
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« Mr. Everard and myſelf, will ſoon re- 
« ſtore him.” —Firzhorton ſhook his head, 
« Beſides,” added Mrs. Woodville, « your 
& father would moſt probably have known 
ce of Melmoch's being here, without the 
ie affiſtance of the Earl of Villamont.”— 
« True, Madam,” replied Fitzhorton, with 
eagerneſs, “ and none would more warmly 
« approve his heroiſm in the reſcue of 
« Alicia, than my father; (for he has a 
c truly noble ſpirit): but you forget, my 
© dear Madam, it is my being ſeen here 
* that I dread his knowing. All that can 
e be ſaid will prove uſeleſs in that caſe; 
te and my worthy friend will, 1 much fear, 


ce taſte the bitter conſequences.” 


« I ſee,” ſaid Mrs. Woodville, “ you 
ce will perſiſt in uſing the ſombre pencil, 
ce and have quite forgot my advice of the 


* morning.” 
« No, 
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„ No, Madam,” he replied, “ I never 


« can forget your ſalutary leſſons; nor can 


« ] forget my apprehenſions for the future 


cc fate of Charles Melmoth. He is one of 


« the paOſt amiable characters that can 


« exiſt; and there is but one object in the 


« world Nearer to my heart. From earlieſt 
« infancy he has been my companion, my 
« friend, and favourite charge. The ad- 
vantage of a few years on my part, has 
c enabled me to aſſiſt his early ſtudies ; and 


« I never ſound any taſk ſo delightful, as 


ce that of enlarging his opening ideas, and 
« directing his judgment. His ſweetneſs 
« of temper, and oratitude of heart, would 
« abundantly repay any ſervices; but to 
ce be the means of injuring the being whom 
« I have contributed to cheriſh, and who 
« has now attained the moſt promiſing ma- 
« turity, is what I cannot think of unem- 


« paſſioned.” 


— «c — — _ —— — 
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e paſſioned.” —< It would be neither juſt 


« nor natural if you could,” faid Emilia; 


ce but yet, let us hope.” —“ Yes, my dear 


cc young friends,” interrupted Mrs. Wood- 
ville, © Jet us all hope, while hope is to 


ce be found. Hope is the ſmiling power 


c that ſupports us through life —and 


cc chears us in the awful hour of death. In 


cc all my diſtreſſes, ſhe has been my con- 
« ſtant friend. Never left me to diſpon- 


« dency, but whiſpered the ſweeteſt con- 
« ſolations to my ſufferings. Nor has her 
« kindneſs exceeded her fidelity. She 


« gave me no aſſurances, which are not 


cc fully realized. Mercy have always fol- 


« lowed me, and happineſs has now 


cc crowned the evening of my days.” 


ce Then, let us hope, my penſive friend,” 


cried Fitzhorton, gently taping Emilia's 


cheek, 


ay” 


— „ ; 
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check, © for an equal portion of virtue 
« and happineſs. Let us endeavour to be 
« 2s wiſe, that we may one day taſte as 
« high a feliciry as our reſpected friend.” 
Emilia looked up, half ſmiling, and by the 
pale light of the moon, they ſaw Martha, 
with Fitzhorton's Spaniel on her lap, ſit- 
ting under an elm before the gate, impa- 


tiently waiting their return. 


It was an enchanting evening; they took 
a turn through the garden, aſcended the 
mount, and contemplated the beauties of 
the univerſe. The ocean, at a ſmall diſ- 
tance, was ſmooth and ſerene, and its ſhin- 
ing expanſe recalled intereſting mementos 
to the minds of Emilia and Fitzhorton. 
On that beach, the latter reflected, I pre- 
ſerved the life of the moſt lovely of women. 
There, thought Emilia, my exiſtence was 


pro- 


192 EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE, 


prolonged, by the moſt amiable of man- 
kind, They were both ſoftened to tears. 
It was unobſerved by Mrs. Woodville. 
« Great Power!“ ſhe exclaimed, © how 
« full of perfection, how replete with or- 
der, ſymmetry, and grace, are all thy 
« works? And yet there are men who dare 
ce even to doubt thy exiſtance. Men, too, 
« who ſcorn the name of vice, and tread 
ce the ſtricteſt path of pure morality. Such 
« js the weak preſumption of human na- 
te ture, we often carry our reſcarches be- 
« yond the limits allowed us, and theſc 
ce ſublime truths, which our weak reaſon 
cc cannot inveſtigate, we blindly refuſe to 
« believe.” They ſeated themſelves on a 
bench, and each was abſorbed in thought. 
Fitzhorton held Emilia's hand till it was wet 
with his tears, while ſhe fat both affected 
and ſurprized at his ſtrong emotions. Mrs. 

Woodville 
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Woodville aroſe, complained of the cold- 
neſs of the evening air, and told Fitzhor- 
ton he had infected her with one of his 
gloomy fits, and propofed their quitting 
the garden, I quit it with reluctance, 


« Madam,” ſaid he, © becauſe it is, per- 


e haps, the laſt viſit I ſhall ever pay it.“ 


Emilia ſtarted, © To-morrow,” he added, 
« fate tears me from this charming ſpot, 
te endeared to my heart Dy every tender 
e tie. To-morrow !” exclaimed Mrs. 
Woodville, «© Why to-morrow 2?” —<« Be- 
ce cauſe,” he replied, with emotion, © Hea- 
ce ven denies me the felicity of a longer 
« ſtay. I faid, I was only come to bid 
We you farewell—and I have already exceed- 
« ed my deſtined time. More 1s ,not in 
** My power ; neceſſity now conducts me 
ce to Afric's burning ſhores, where I am 
cc enſured a profitable employment. I with 


I „ a uittle 
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« a little longer time, on Melmoth's ac- 
e count, on many other accounts: But 
« we mult ſubmit to what is irremediable. 
e I am expected to embark this night; 
« to-morrow is my lateſt hour. My fa- 
«titers diſpleaſure forces me to this ſtep. 
« J cannot live here, I muſt therefore ac- 
« cept a ſubſiſtance where it is offered me; 
te and that Being, in whoſe hands we all 
« are, will, I doubt not, one day reſtore 
* me to England and happineſs.” — His 
voice was ſcarcely articulate as he conclu- 
ded theſe words. He preſſed Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia's hands to his lips, and to 
his heart ; he covered them with kiſſes ; 
then begging Mrs. Woodville's permiſſion 
to retire, he haſtened to his apartment, and 
they ſaw him no more for the night. 


-- 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, XV. 


Axcurn preyed upon the heart of 


Emilia, and the morning dawn was unwel-. - 


come, becauſe it was uſhered in, with the 


painful remembrance of Fitzhorton's de- 


parture. * I ſhall loſe him,” ſaid ſhe, « 1 


« ſhall loſe him for ever, and the univerſe. 


ce will be a dreadful void to the wretched 


cc Emilia.“ 


Pale and dejected, Fitzhorton met her at 


the parlour door. Mrs. Woodville had 


not yet left her apartment. Emilia raiſed 
her ſweetly languid eyes; the altered looks 
of her amiable friend ſtruck her to the ſoul, 


and the words—* Are you not well?“ fal- 
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tered on her lips. His heart ſcemed burſt- 
ing—he was ſilent; but leading her to a 
chair, he ſcated himſelf beſide her, and 
gazing tenderly in her face for ſome mo- 
ments, he exclaimed, “„ Well! O, ador- 
« able Emilia! how ſhould I be well, 
« when about to be deprived of your dear 
«* ſociety ? Pity beams in your cha ming 
10 eyes but tell me, Emilia, generonſly 
*« tell me, is there no tenderer ſenſation 
« exiſts in your heart for the wretched Fitz- 
* horton? Let me but hope for a place in 
« your gentle boſom, and I defy the ſtorms 
ce of fate and fortune. Forgive me, charm- 
« ing maid; I am too bold, but time ad- 
© mits of no delays now—and I could not 


« leave you without declaring, that ſurely 


ce never man loved as I do. You, Emilia, 
« are my fate, and on you depend for life 
« or death. Yet ſuffer not the amiable 

"TOY « ſweetneſs 
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« {weetneis of your nature to yield a reluc- 
« tant heart, My love 1s jealous, and 
« would be unlatisfied with a paſſion leſs 
« ardent than its own. If cold friendſhip 
© ig all you can return, ſay fo. I will bleſs 
e you, and endeavour to be reſigned to my 
« fate; but if a more lively emotion warms 
« your heart, the generous aſſurance will 
« ſupport me, till Heaven hears our united 
ee prayers, and removes the cruet barriers 


te to our happineſs.” 5 


Emilia ſobbed in his boſom; her face 
was covered with bluſhes, and ſhe mur- 
mured out“ Ah, my antiable friend 
« are you then a ſtranger to the heart of 
« Emilia? Is it neceſſary for my tonguz 
« to reveal the ſtate of my miad? Surcly 


© I am not ſuch an adept in concealment ; 


13 « nor 
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ce nor can you, be unyericd in the language 
ce of the ſoul.” 


ee Then I am happy!” he exclaimc\, 
«We will live. for cach other—look for- 
6 ward to years; of rapturous felicity, and 
« ſyubrait with fortitude to preſent misfor- 
« tunes. The Almighty preſerved you 
e from the boſom of the deep, to make me 
| 0 the happieſt of mortals, and the remainder 
4 of my days will be one act of gratitude 
« to him for the tranſcendant bleſſing. 
_ ©, Grieve not then, my love, at the preſent 
0 ſeparation, it will but enhance. the value 
Fe of the happineſs, which I truſt ! is in ſtore 
6e for us. With. the firmeſt reliance on 
« Mrs, Woodville, I now go, without a 
th ſingle murmur, aſſured of the affection ol 


e my Emilia.-—-Trials are the lot of mor- 


” taliry—and truly painful as abſence is to 
ce thoſe: 


EMILIA DE ST. AUBIGNE, 


* thole who love like me, the joys of a 
© happy return will ſoon baniſh the un- 
« pleaſing remembrance, and render us 


% doubly ſenſible of the ſelicity that ſuc- 


« ceeds it.“ He preſſed her lovely lips 


with ardor, and held her ſome moments in 


his arms, diffolved in tears. 
9 £ 


« Youare a philoſopher!” ſhe exclaimed, 


diſengaging herſelf from his embrace 


C Wou'd to Heaven I was the fame. But, 


ce alas, I am a poor, weak, fond girl. Oh, 
« Fitzhorton, remember, remember ſhe 
added, with empaſſioned air and voice, 


ce my life, my happineſs—every thing de- 


ce pends on you, Ah---what have I laid? 


« our father! Have you forgot your 
« father? your ſolemn vow, never to wed 


c unleſs with his aſſent?“ 


14 e No, 
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« No, my charming girl,“ he fondly re- 
plied, © that I could never forget. It is 
« that happy event to which 1 look for- 
« ward. My father's heart will be ſoftened 
* by my ablence, and we ſhall be bleſt.” 


The ſound of Mrs. Woodville's voice 
broke off their converſation. She entered 
with her uſual cheerfulneſs, and ſeemed not 

to obſerve the traces of tears on Emilia's 


countenance, though it ſecretly pained her 
to the ſoul, 


Fitzhorton's ſervant appeared ere break- 
faſt was removed, to inform his maſter, 
that his orders were obeyed, and every 
ching was ready for their departure. He 


aroſe with perturbation, ſtrove to expreſs 


his gratitude, his friendſhip, his unalter- 
able regard for Mrs. Woodville, but was 
obliged to leave the taſk unfiniſhed ; and; 

after 
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after a cordial embrace, again he preſſed 
Emilia to his beating heart, and left them 
in a ſtate of mind not to be deſcribed.— 
Deeply affected, Mrs. Woodville forebore 


to intrude on the ſorrow which ſhe too 


plainly ſaw painted on the features of Emi- 
lia, and retiring to her chamber, Emilia 
walked into the garden to indulge the 
emotions that were unconquerable. There 
ſhe remained till Martha ſummoned her tg 


dinner. The anguiſh of her heart was ſuc- 


ceeded by a mild reſignation. She endea- 


youred to conſole herſelf by looking for- 


ward to the bliſsful proſpects which Fitz- 
horton had pointed out, and beſeeching 


Heaven to ſubdue each repining thought, 
her duty to Mrs. Woodville recalled her 


wonted ſerenity. But Fitzhorton ſoon 


became the ſubject of their converſation, 
and, after ſome prelude, Emilia confeſſed 


all that had paſſed between them. 
I 5 ce I would 
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£1 would not,” faid Mrs. Woodville, 
cc encourage either of you in the indul- 
« gence of a hopeI-1s paſſion : but your 
« hearts were entangled ere I pcrceived it; 
« and now I know of no charm to diſen- 
« gage them. I ſce you both poſſeſs that 
te unhappy. ardor of diſpoſition, that you 
«« cannot- command your hearts, and any 
* argument of mine will be in vain. I 
tc think it an unfortunate attachment but 
ce there is no fathoming the unſcarchable 
e depths of Providence, to which, with ſin- 
e cere prayers for your every good, I cheer- 
ce fully commit you, conloled with this 
« belief, that you are both extremely ami- 


« able, and to be good, is to be happy.” 


Ten thouſand times Emilia thanked her 
goodneſs; and Mr, and Mrs. Clifton ap- 
peared at the gate. We are the harbin- 

J | | ce gers 


EMILIA DE ST; AuBIGNE. 203 


ec gers of ſurpriſing tidings,” ſaid the 
latter, as they entered. She threw herlelf 
breathleſs into a chair, and Mrs. Woodville 
earneſtly beſought an explanation of what 
ſhe had ſaid. © Be not alarmed, my dear 
„Ladies,“ ſaid Mr. Clifton, „ but, the 
« Farl of Villamont is diſcovered to be the 
« ſeducer of Charlotte Everard. One of 


« the peaſants, who ſaw Charlotte go off, 


« met tlie Earl at the bottom of the lawn, 


« with Arthur, and inſtantly recollecting 


« his features, boldly accuſed him; and as 
© cowardice is always inſeparable from 
« puilt, he was unable to deny the aſſertion, 
« The impetuous ſpiric of Arthur inſtantly 
Fo took fire; he loaded him with Very Op= 
« probrious epithets, demanded ſatisfaction 
« for his ſiſter's injured honour, or vor 


«immediate vengeance. The Earl trem- 


© bled—Arthur ſorced him back to the 
I6 ce houſe. 
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« houſe, Everard Park was converted 
into a ſcene of confuſion. Terrified by 
« threats, the Earl has at length diſcovered 
« the retreat of Charlotte, promiſed to 
©« marry her, confeſſed it was him who 
« made the attempt on Alicia, whom he 
c long admired, intreats ſorgiveneſs of them 
« all, and profeſſes himſelf a penitent. 
« Arthur 1s gone to conduct Charlotte to her 
« expecting friends, and we flew hither to 


inform you of theſe extraordinary events,” 


Mrs. Woodville and Emilia expreſſed 
the joy it gave them to find that the mis- 
fortunes of Charlotte were likely to termi- 
nate ſo happily ; although they ſtill feared 
that all the rank and wealth of the Earl of 
Villamont would be inſufficient to render 
him an enviable huſband. Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifton haſtened their return to Everard 


Park, 
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Park, eager to know the reſult of Arthur's 


expedition, telling Mrs. Woodville, that 


1 m IE 


when tranquillity was again reſtored among 
their friends, they ſhould think of reviſit- 
ing London, as Mr. Clifton's preſence was 


III 
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required there by ſome unlooked - for 
events. | 


CHAP, 


| 
| 
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Ix a deep receſs, about a day's ride from 
Everard Park, Charlotte Everard was 
placed under a feigned name, in the houſe 
of a widow lady, reduced from a more 
proſperous ſtate, and but lately reſident in 
that part of the world. Her betrayer had 
never viſited her ſince her ſecluſion, and 
had only removed her from her father's, 
(where he had long been a frequent and 
welcome vilitor) to conceal his own vil- 


lainies, and the better to forward his de- 
figns upon Alicia.” In this Jonely aſylum 
her worthy brother found her, weighed 
down almoſt to the grave by illneſs, and 

1 anguiſh 
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anguiſh of heart. He. claſped her, weep- 


ing, in his affectionate embrace; whiſ- 


pered the kindeſt conſolations in her ear, 
and told her he was come to reſtore her to 
virtue and happineſs. But ſhe fell inſenſi- 


ble on his boſon, and it was long ere the 
exertions of her kind hoſteſs could reſtore 
her to reaſon, At length ſhe became ca- 
pable of liſtening to what he came to im- 


part, and prefling his check to her lips; 


ſhe looked up to Heaven, and ſeemed to 


doubt the teſtimony of her ſenſes. Several | 


hours glided by, in reciprocal enquiries.— 


ſhe owned her heart 1 attached to 


the Earl of Villamont; but yet, from his 
recent conduct, doubred of happineſs. As 
ſoon as ſhe could recover her ſcattered ſpi- 
rits, ſhe took an affectionate leave of the 


old lady, and accompanied her brother to 


- ſcene, 
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oe: AE + Bod willed 4 trem- 


bled to contemplate. 


Her aged father's arms were open to 
receive her. Alicia ſobbed out her emo- 
tions on her boſom ; the Earl preſſed her 
tenderly to his heart, and was melted to 
tears. All preſenr were deeply affected 
and no one more than the amiable, gene- 
rous Melmoth. The day paſſed in a kind 
of gloomy ſerenĩty, and the next morning 
ſaw the ſolemn vows of the Earl of Villa- 
mont confirmed, and tranquillity reſtored 
to the inhabitants of Everard Park. From 
a principle of delicacy the nuptials were as 
private as poſſible. Charlotte was habit- 
ed in a plain white muſlin, and might have 
ſat for a model of elegant ſimplicity. Her 
figure was naturally beautiful, and her fea- 


tures intereſting ; but the air of langour 
diffuſed 
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diffuſed over her whole perſon, now ren- 
dered her ſtrikingly ſo. The Earl evinced 
great tenderneſs, and ſeemed to regard her 
with the molt lively admiration, although 
his eyes ſometimes wandered toward the 
more beautiful Alicia, and looked with 
envy on the favoured Melmoth. But he 
certainly ſtrove to conquer theſe emotions, 
and think only of Charlotte, whoſe happi- 
neſs ſeemed more than a counterbalance 


a4. 


for her late ſufferings. _— 


While theſe tranſactions were going on 


at Everard Park, Emilia was ſecretly de- 


ploring the lofs of Fitzhorton, and Mrs. 
Woodville exerting her utmoſt endeavours 
to baniſh it from her heart. But how in- 
ſufficient is all the force of friendſhip, to 
ſubdue the tyranny of love? Care and 


anxiety were become the inmates of Emi- 
lia's 


. . 


4 


210 EMILIA DE ST. AU EICN᷑. 


lia's breaſt; and the frequent tear, an} 
| heart-wrung ſigh, betrayed what ſhe Wiſh- 
ed to conceal. . An invitation from Evc- 
rard Park, proved a reſpite from the pen- 
ſive ſadneſs by which they were ſurround- 
ed. Their benevolent hearts expanded 
with joy at the pleaſing novelty which wa: 
there diſplayed. The happy Charlotte could 
not ſufficiently expreſs her delight at again 
ſeeing them; and the Earl, influenced by 

the example of all around him, teſtified 
| his lively eſteem, and declared, that their 
future friendſhip would greatly .augment 
his happineſs. Charlotte earneſtly be- 
ſought them to ac company their party the 
following day, to one of the Earl's coun- 
try ſeats, where they purpoſed to remain 
| ſome time; but Mrs. Woodville declined 
the invitation, promiling her a viſit at ſome 
future time. Everard Park was the fol- 


lowing 
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lowing day deſerted by all but its maſter, 
who pleaded his years, as a reaſon for re- 
maining at home, and who ſpent the 
greateſt part of his tirne in the ſociety of 


Mrs. Woodville and Emilia, Fror the 


Earl's feat, his bride and friends accompa- 


nied him to the Metropolis, where the far- 


advanced pregnancy of Charlotte obliged 


him to give out that they had been married. 


ie months. The narrow heart, and 


weak underſtanding of his ſiſter, Lady Do- 
rothy, impelled her at firſt to behave with 
great, h hauteur to his bride and her friends, 


although nearly allied by blood; but the 


influence of her brother, at length i intimi- 


dated her into an apparent cordiality, and 

the truly amiable, and exemplary conduct 
of Charlotte, triumphed oer every preju- 
dice. In a very ſhort time ſhe, gave an 


heir to the Earl, which greatly augment- 
ed 


1 
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ed his attachment, and his follics were al! 
obliterated by his blameleſs diſcharge of 


the dutics of a huſband and a father, 


It was about this time, that one even- 
ing, juſt as Mrs. Woodville and Emilia 
were going to pay their evening viſit at 
Everard Park, that they ſaw a ftranger 
alight at the gate, the dignity of who: 
countenance and air was rendered infinitely 
ſtriking by his ſable habit, and an air of 
deep ſorrow, which overfpread his whole 
perſon. He enquired, with agitated voice, 
for Mrs. Woodville, and was ſhewn in by 
Martha. He threw himſelf into a chair, 
and was ſilent for ſome moments, then ad- 
drefling Mrs. Woodville, with empaſſion- 
ed air, Forgive my emotions, Madam!“ 
he exclaimed, © they are the agonies of 
« parental diſtreſs,” Emilia regarded his 


features, 
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features, his air, his dreſs, with deep at- 
tention. A dreadful preſentment invaded 
her heart, and ſhe became inſenſible to all 
around her, As ſoon as ſhe recovered, ſhe 
was conveyed out of the room, and the 
ſtranger reſumed his diſcourſe, “ J was 
ce about to enquire, Madam,” ſaid he, 
« but my feelings now too plainly aſſure 
« me, that the lovely form, who has juit 
« left us, is Emilia De St. Aubigne, the 
« worthy choice of my deplored, my ami- 
ce able, my murdered child!“ Mrs. 
Woodville ſtarted, and turned pale as aſhes, 
« Yes, Madam,” he added, & in me you 
«© behold the wretched father of Alleyne 
« Fitzhorton. In me you ſee the tyrant 
ce that forced him from his native land, and, 
ce urged by the moſt crucl rigor, precipi- 
ce tated him into an early grave. O! 
« blindneſs of parental prejudice ! May 
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« the anguiſh thar muſt henceforth await 
ce me, be a warning to others to profit by 
« my ſad example.” Here his emo- 


tions prevented his utterance, and an inter- 


val of melancholy ſilence enſued. He 


then drew a letter from his pocket, written 


by his expiring fon, wherein he related the 


| ory of Emilia, owned his ſtrong attach- 


men, and moſt earneſtly recommended her 


to his father's future protection. 


« The name of Emilia De St. Aubigne,” 
ſaid Mr. Fitzhorton, © ſtrikes my heart 


ec with double force, as the deareſt friend 


© of my ſoul, the favourite companion of 


< my early years, married a Lady of that 
* name, and they both fell a facrifice to 
ce the union. Should this amiable girl, 
ce then, prove their offspring, it will add 
ce to the anguiſh I at preſent feel, but en- 

ce dear 


CC 
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« dear her for ever to my ſoul.” A loud 
ringing at the gate prevented his enlarging, 
and another ſtranger enquired for. Mrs. 
Woodville. He entered, in extreme agi- 
tation, and on being told by Martha, that 
he had company, begged to ſpeak with her 
alone. She readily complied with his re- 
queſt. “ Madam,” ſaid he, approaching 
her with trembling ſtep, “ you are the 
« protectreſs of Emilia De St. Aubigne.” 
She told him ſhe was, He pauſed, ſighed 
deeply, and added, It is of her I come 
«to ſpeak, Fate directed me to the ſpot 
e where her faithful lover breathed his laſt. 
« I ſaw him expire, and this pacquet he 
« entruſted to my care.” Mrs. Wood- 


ville opened the pacquet, and found it 


contain a bequeſt of ſome hundreds, which 
Fitzhorton had left in the Bank, to his belov- 
ed Emilia, and his own minature ſet with 


brilliants, 


. eo err 7x a Ar 


216 * FTMILIA DE ST. AUBIGN?. 


brilliants, and ſuſpended by a ſmall gold 
chain. Mrs. Woodville wept over theſc 
teſtimonies of unfeigned love, and was in- 
ſenſible to the preſence of the ſtranger, 
until he interrupted her ſorrow by ſaying, 
«This, Madam, is the leaſt matcrial part 
of my buſineſs here. This letter,“ ſaid 
he, giving it with tremulous hands, « Ma- 
«dam, will explain my meaning; but let 
« me. not bchold Emilia de St. Aubigne.” 
He aroſe, wiſhed every bleſſing might 
await Mrs. Woodville—and pronouncing 
a ſcarcely articulate adieu, he claſped his 
hands in agony, and quitted the houſe. 


Mrs. Woodville haſtened to Mr: Fitz- 
horton ; ſhewed him his ſon's bequelt ; 
related what had juſt paſt ; and opencd the 
myſterious letter, which contained theſe 


words: 


To 
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To Mrs. WOODVILLE. 


te The uncle of Emilia De St. Aubigne, 
« the murderer of her father, returns from | 
« voluntary exile, to do an act of juſtices 
ce and end the remnant of his wretched days 
ce in ſolitude and penitance, 


« Urged by bigotry, I took the life of an 
e amiable man. I precipitated my ſiſter 
« into an untimely grave, becauſe, in the 
« language of prejudice, ſhe. had wedded 
« an heretick. The eldeſt pledge of their 
© mutual love, a boy, was left in England; 
« with a ſervant in whom they confided, 
« and who was to have followed with the 
<« child to Italy, where they fought an aſy- 
« lum from my threatened vengeance ; but 


« this ſervant committed a crime for which 
K 9 
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« he was baniſhed to Africa. Their 
« youngelt bleſſing I cruelly tore from her 
« expiring mother's arms, and placed in a 
te convent, but even refuſed her father's 
« name; 1 then availed myſelf of a com- 
* mand that was offered me ſecretly, (by 
« a rigid catholic, who applauded my 
ce cruel zeal) and eſcaped the puniſhment 
« I merited, by embarking for the ſpot 
« where the amiable Fitzhorton breathed 
« his laſt, There, too, wonderful Provi- 
« dence. directed the convict who had been 
«entruſted with my ſiſter's fon. From him 
« I learnt, that ere he left his native land, 
© he had depoſited the infant at a gentle- 
© man's door, who- proves to be the father 
« of Alleyne Fitzhorton. From this ama- 
« zing combination of events, and from 


« the diſcovery of Emilia's ſtory, from 
« the lips of her lover, and the glowing 
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te picture he drew of her unequal merits, 
my heart was melted to repentance. J 
« received his lateſt charge, and having 
« beſtowed my fortune between thoſe 1 
have ſo baſely wronged, 1 bid the world 
« eternally adieu. May they be happy, 
« Madam, and their protectors be reward- 
«ed, is the Jaſt prayer that will linger 
« round my heart.” 


Aſtoniſnment ſealed the lips of Mrs. 
Woodville, and Mr. Fitzhorton. Charles 


Melmoth was the ſon of his friend, the 
brother of Emilia. 


Their father's fortune, which was not 
large, had deſcended to a diſtant, but 


opulent branch of his family, who being 


aſſured of the truth of theſe facts, readily 
_ reſtored it, and Charles (no longer Mel- - 
R L moth, 
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moth, but Fairville) was united to the 
amiable choice of his heart, Alicia Eve- 
rard,—But fatal was the ſequel to the love- 
ly Emilia: 
ler heart was broken by the ſum of ills 
Which, one by one, ſhe had endured.” 


She drooped daily, The image of Fitz 
horton poſſeſſed her whole ſoul, and vain 
was every endeavour to baniſh him one 
moment from her remembrance. Change 
of ſituation, novelty, amuſement which ſhe 
could not reliſh, all proved uſeleſs. She 
languiſhed, unrepining, many months, and 
then breathed out her ſpotleſs ſoul in the 
arms of her brother, Her loſs embittered 
the days. of Mrs. W oodville, no longer 
was her ſolitude delightful, ſhe therefore 
complicd with the entreaty of Mr, and Mrs. 
Fairville, and ended her life with them. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Fitzhorton raiſed a noble monument 
to the memories of Emilia and his ever 
regretted fon, and bequeathed his whole 
fortune to Charles Fairville, 


Among all the mourners occaſioned by 
the loſs of Emilia, none was more a ſuf- 
ferer then the worthy Arthur Everard.— 
It diffuſed a gloom over all his future 
days; For her loved fake he yowed a ſingle 
life, and often declared, that the poet's af- 
ſertion of | 


«« To be gcod is to be happy,“ 


35 not always verified in this world, 
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